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Skkth ei > ill mists of Penniimmawr, 

Taught hj Plinlimmon's Druid power, 

England's genius filled all measure 

Of heart and soul, of strength and pleasure. 

Gave to the mind its emperor. 

And life was larger than before ; 

Nor sequent centuries could hit 

Orbit and sun of Shakespeare's nit. 

The men who lived with him became 

Poets, for the air was fame. 

Emerson 
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" luOGEH, like Juliet, conveys to our mind Ue Impression 
of extreme' simplicity in the midst of the mint wonderful 
complexity. To conceive her might, we mint take some 
peculiar tint torn many characters, and so mingle them 
that, tike the combination of hues in a sunbeam, the effect 
■hull be as one to the eye. We must imagine something of 
the romantic en thuaiasm of J uliet, of t he tru th and constancy 
of Helen, of the dignified purity of Isabel, of the lender 
sweetness of Viola, of the self-possession and intellect of 
Portia — combined together so equally and so harmoniously 
that we can scarcely say that one quality predominates over 

leu spirited and intellectual than Portia, leu serious than 
Helen and Isabel ; her dignity is not so imposing as that 

mission, though unbounded, is not so passive as that of 
Desdemona ; and thus, while she resembles each of these 
Characters individually, she stands wholly distinct from 
all. ... 
On the whole, Imogen is a lovely compound of goodness, 



iwer and glowing richness of effect which It would otber- 
ise have wanted ; and of her It might be said, if we could 
ndescend to quote ftom any other poet with Shakspeare 
-en before us, that ' her ftnam was a parodist and ktr 
nl the cktmi te guard it. ' " 



Preface. 



The First Edition. "TitTr^nSit/CymMiMi'' wat Grit 
printed in the Folio of i6ij; it ii the last play fa the volume, 
where It occupies pp. 369-399 (misprinted 993). 

The pUce of Cymttlim In the Fint Folio has led nmt critics 
to infer that it wa> included late, and at an afterthought. The 
text of the play it certainly nnsatitfactory, and possibly repreMnti 
In many case* the poet's "rough-cut notel" rather than htt 
fini)hed work. 

Doubtful Passages. The Virion in Act V. Scene i*. ww 

probably by some other hand than Shakespeare's ; It recall! the 
problems connected with the Masr/vt in the Fourth Act of the 
Trmfut ; In both eases it it important to remember the fondness 
for this specie* of composition during the reign of James L The 
Vision may have been inserted for tome special Court re- 
presentation. 

The exquisite simplicity of the dirge sung by the brother* 
over the grave of Fldele (Act IV., Sc ii.) teem* to have raised 
doubts In the minds of certain commentator) as to the authen- 
ticity of the lines; they have found "something strikingly 
Inferior" in the concluding couplets, both In thought and ex- 
pression; they would reject, at "additions," 



preferring no doubt Collins 1 ) more elegant rendering : — 

170429 



preface. « Cymbeline 

■ Ttfair FidtUt graay ttmb 

Soft maidl and villafl kindr laall briar 
Etuk ofgmnr ivxtt tftarReit bloom, 
And ri/It oil til brtalking spring I" 

The "Tragedy" of Cymbeline. The editor* of the 
First Folio eired Id deicrtbing Cymidiai a* a "Tragedy," and in 
placing it In the division of "Tragedies" ; " all it cut-ward terms" 
at the opening of the story, hut its close !■ a tinned to the harmony 
of peace and happiness, and the play thus satisfies the essential 
conditions of " Romantic Comedy," or more properly of Shake- 
spearian " Tragi - Comedy," — life'* commingling of tear* and 
laughter, sorrow and joy, joy triumphant in the end. 

Date of Composition. No positive evidence exist! for 
the date of composition of Cymbrlmt; the probabilities are in 
favour of 1609-10. 

This limit may be fixed from > notice in the MS. Diary of Dr 
Simon Format!, a notorious quack and astrologer. His " Bmk cf 
Plata ami Ktta thtrtaf ftr lommen PollUii" * shows him an enthu- 
siastic play-goer ; it contain* hla reports of three Shakespearian 
representations at the Globe Theatre In 1610-11 ; Macbeth is 
referred to under the former year (possibly an error for 1611); 
Tit Wimtcr'i Tali was witnessed an the 15th of May, 1611, two or 
three month* before the diarist's death; Cymtdiiu unfortunately 
ha* no date assigned ; there is merely the statement, preceding J 

■n epitome of the plot, — 

" Xanmbtr ahm the ilory »f Cymtalh, King of England la Laciu' * 

in the Bodleian Library ; privately 



Cymbeline m- Preface. 

Cymkillm'i influence on Beaumont and Fletcher's Pkilatttr (cp. 
the character! of Imogen md Euphrasia") ii noteworthy: the 
date of the latter play cannot be definitely filed, but the erf deuce 
point! to circa 1610-11 ; 160S is the earliest date critics have 
assigned to it. Similarly Webster's "Whin Deal, w VillerU 
Careatbma," printed in 1611, and written drat 1608, owea tome 
of itj tendereet touches to the moat striking scenes in C^mtrlim. 

The relation of these two plays, to the present play, aa well 
as certain striking resemblances between scenes and situations 
in CtatMh* and Maehetk («.£, Act II. il., compared with Maehetk, 
Act II. f), haa» led to the conjecture that some portions of the 
work were written as early as 1606-7, tile whole being com- 
pleted In 1609-10; one scholar assigns to the former date Act 
II., Sc I., and Act V., Sc H.-t.J Another scholar § calls atten- 
tion to a change of treatment to be found In the character of 
Cloten; In the earlier scenes "he li a mere fool" (e.g. I. iii., 
IL 1.) ; In the later " he la by no means deficient In manliness, 
and the lack of hi* counsel la regretted by the King In Act IV. 
Sc I." He finds in Act III. Sc. t. corroboration of his view, 

* As a single instance of the borrowings, in thought and phraseology, the 
following may be Dated t — 

" Tie gtxh take part rnfbui mil cexld Ikii hoer 
Hast hsld me thus the < " iPkilaiter, IV. I). 
Cp. Cymielime, V. iu s-6. 

t Some of ibn parallels are certainly noteworthy ; thus, the reference to 
Tarquin (11. ia-u) recalls " Taromiii ravishing ttridot" (Moci., II. i. 55, 
56) ; " lodd milk Hue tfhimm'i mm tincf (11. a*, 13) may be compared 
with Duncan's "litverixi* laced with His golden blood' {.Mod., II. ill 
na), cW. 

t G. H. Ingleby let. his edition of " Cjmbilint," i38o). 

i F. G. i'leay. 
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Preface. *m Cymbeline 

pointing out that the prow part is a subsequent Insertion, 
having some slight discrepancies with the older put* of the 
scene. According to thli view the story of Cymbeline and hii 
sons, the tribute, Ac, in the hut three acta, was written at an 
earlier time, in 160S.* 

More Important than these questionable theories an the 
unmiatakeable link) connecting Cymitllm with the Shakespearian 
fragment of Pericbi, with Tit Ttmftit, and especially with Tib 
Wmlti't 7afc— the crowning glorisfi of the close of the poet's 
literary life ; what the present writer has laid of one of these 
may be aid of all ; " on all of them his gentle spirit seems to 
rest ; ' Timon the Misanthrope ' no longer delights htm ; bis 
visions are of human joy— scenes of forgiveness, reconciliation, 
and peace — a world where father la re-united with child, hasband 
with wife, brother with brother, friend with friend. Like his 
own Miranda, Shakespeare in these Romances again finds the 
world beautiful : — 

" wonder I 
Htm many goodly crtaturet art there here I 
How beaultovt mankind is! O brave new worla 
That Hat tvchfrofle in'tt" 
Perhaps, after all, John Heminge and Henry Condell knew 
what they were about, when. In defiance of chronology and of 
their own classification, they opened their precious Folio with 
the wonders of Prospero's enchanted island, and closed it with 
• the divine comedy ' of ' Posthumous and Imogen.' 

Sources of the Plot. The main plot of the play Is the 
love-story of Posthumus and Imogen : this theme, with the 
' Cfi. "A Chrtmelt History of tie Lift and Works tf William 
Smemmtmwt." 
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Cymbeline 9* Preface. 

Tunou! ' wiget-muif ' and the 'digit Intrigue,' it act in a 
framework of pseudo-British History, and blended with episodes 
belonging to that mythical epoch. 

I. The Historical Element. So far as the names 
of the Britith King (whose reign was contemporary with 
the btrth of Christ), hi) two sons, and itep-son, are con- 
cerned, the historical element was derived from Holinshed's 
Chttnida of England (Bit. III.; ch. xill.-Kriii.) j some few 
meagre incidents were taken from the same source, notably 
the original of Poathnmus' account of the battle, and of hit 
description of the changed fortunes of the fight, summed 
up in " a narrow taut, an old man, and Inn toy." The source 
of this episode is found in Holinshed's Hiitory of Scotland, 
near the chapters dealing with the story of Macbrlh. 

The mere name of the heroine is also to be found In 
Holinshed's account of ancient British story ; but it is 
cleat that Shakespeare waa already familiar with the name 
when engaged on Much Ada Ahoui Nothing; in the opening 
stage -directi on of thit play " Innogen " Is actually men- 
tioned as " the wife of Leonato." 

II. The Story of Imogen. The Mory of Imogen 
was derived, directly or indirectly, from the Daamtnnt of 
Boceaecioj it is one of the Second Day Stories, "wherein 
was discoursed of those who after being baffled by divers 
chances have won at last of a joyful issue beyond their 
hope." The Ninth Story tells "A™ Brrnaho of Genoa, Aifed 
hy Anfrtgirth, lottii hit good and commandith that Ah bauant 
wife it flit la death. She tuofcth and teraith thi Saldan in 
a mani habit. Birt the lighttth *ftm tit dutmr of htr htuiamd 



Preface. «■ Cymbeline 

aft brhtgitk 1h ItUtr f* Abxombio, te*» JUr traAutr Mag 
fmiukul, ilu roxmtik wes«7 afford «*J rawrmAk -wHi Jiir 
AmSonJ, ritk." 

This rough outline of the plot, at the head of Boccaccio's 
story, Indicate!, somewhat at lent, how far Shakespeare** 
version depart! from the Italian. Shakespeare may have 
read the story as cold in the Draammm, hnt there wen 
many other renderings of the theme, which, perhaps origin' 
ally belonging to Byzantine litem tare, found a place In Old 
French Romance and Drama long before it reached Italy; in 
all probability " Tit Jtematii rf (it Fidtt," by Gerbert de 
Mont mil, area 1115, was the source of Boccaccio's novel. 

From the French, rather than from the Italian, were 
derived the oldest German and Scandinavian stories of " Tin 
&*r l&rdUKU ; *, Tim rhHm Wifi? Some snch English 
variant of the Imogen story was probably current in England 
in the sixteenth century, and may account for certain features 
of the play; i.g. the Introduction In Act I. Sc Iv. of the 
representative! of the four nationalities,* but It is not at 
all unlikely that Shakespeare was also acquainted with 
Boccaccio's narrative. A curious English version appeared 
In a tract entitled " Watvmrd far Smclti," which was pub- 
lished In 1610; its chief interest lie! perhaps In the fact 
that the story ii there associated with English history, and 
referred to the times of Edward IV.t 
* It is interesting to nota thai not only was the story of " Tit Fmr 

Mtrchxntt" veil known in Denmark in the XVItk century, but during 

the same century Iceland had ballads and rhymes on the same theme ; 

the writer possesses transcripts of several such versions, 
f Malone alludes to an edition of 1603 ; but he probably made a mistake 

the book nay have existed in manuscript years before its publication. 
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Cymbeline ■» Preface. 

HI. Iiaogan and Snow-wlilte. Certain dementi 
of the plot have still to be accounted for: — e.g. (i) the story 
of the wicked step-dame, with her subtle interest In the 
poisonous, properties of herbs : (ii) the stealing of the 
princes, and their free life In the wilds and in their cue- 
home : (iil) Fidele's happy life with them In the care ; lu 
luddcu end ; the re-awakening from death, Theie, and 
other points, serve to knit together the two main threads of 
the plot, but tliey are nowhere to be found in Holinihed, nor 
in Boccaccio, nor in the many variants^of the " wager-story." 
11m bare enumeration of the three element! must, I think, 
serve to establish Shakespeare's obligation to another source, 
— to a folk-story (till among the most popular of all nursery 
talcs,— the story of " Little Snow-white." The fairy tale aa 
known to modern English children has come to them from 
Germany, but there can be little doubt that an English 
"Snow-white" was known to Shakespeare in bis own 
youth, and wai perhaps even dearer to him than the stories 
of " ChUde Rowland " and " Mr Fox " (*& Xi*g Ltar, III. 
It. iSI, and M*ch Ada Abwt NctM*g,\.\. na-iao). These 
latter fairy-teles are happily still preserved among the 
treasures of " English Fairy Tales " ; some day perhaps 
Shakespeare's " Snow-white " may be added ; one would, 
however, be much surprised If It differed strikingly from the 
tale to dear to us from Infancy. 

In 'the tale *■ In the play we hare (i) a weak king 
surrendering his child to the tender mercies of a cruel step- 
mother, who, to quote from the popular version, "was a 
beautiful woman, but proud and haughty"; (11) the 
cottage of the dwarfs which gives. Snow-white shelter is 
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described in the bat and truest versions u m one Id the 
forest; (ill) Snow-white, hungry and thinly, enters the 
rave uninvited, and is found by the kindly dwarfs, much 
In the unit way at Fidele by Belarlus, Guideriut and 

Arviragns. "Oh, heavens! oh, heaventl "'cried the 
dwarfs, "what a lovely child! " "By Jvfittr, oa Angd!" 
quoth BtUriui, 

"or if tat, 

Amttrthiy paragon I" . . , 

(It) The dwarf) said, " If yon will take care of our borne, 
cook, and make the bed), wuh, sew, and knit, yon can itay 
with ua and yon shall want for nothing." Even so was It 
with Fidele. 

■ But iiV "tat aetery '. At cut wllr roots 

And touted evr&rolkt, as Juno kad ban tick 

And he her dieter." . . . 
(v) " Snow-white," the story tell) us, "kept the houte in 
older for them ; in the mornings they went to the moun- 
tain) and looked for copper and gold, in the evening! 
they came back, and then their nipper had to be ready. 
The girl was alone the whole day, to the good dwarf) 
warned her and said, 'Beware of your )tep-mother, she will 
soon know that you are here ; be sure to let no one come 
in.'" . . . The situation is practically identical in the 
play, save that Imogen') wicked step-mother need not visit 
her, for )he work) her evil power by means of the poisoned 
cordial. Both iii the play and in the tale , the poison tends 
the victim into a death-like trance. (vi> The simple nar- 
rative of the nursery story li perhaps the best commentary 
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on the sweeten scene of the play, the Ending of Fldele dead 
— "tii tint U dad that w lm modi is much a. "-- -md the 
bnrial, the sorrow of the princes, and their dirge. " Snow, 
white was dead, and remained dad. The dwarfs laid her 
upon a bier, and all seven of then sat round It and wept for 
her, and wept three days long. Then they were going to 
bury her, bnt she still looked as if she were living, and still 
had her pretty red cheeks. They said ' w auuut iiuy her in 
tii dart grtund,' and they had a transparent coffin of glass 
made. They put the coffin ont upon the mountains, and one 
of them always stayed by it and watched it. And birds 
came too, and wept for Snow-white ; first an owl, then a 
raven, and last a dove." Beneath all the complexity of plot 
created by Shakespeare, this original can still clearly be de- 
tected ; in the play the .homely robin, "the ruddock," 
does service for the owl, the raven, and the dove of the story. 
The parallels might easily be multiplied. These will per- 
haps suffice to show that Imogen, " tit ivtttut, fairest lily" 
and Fidel e, "that rant my lad," owed something of their 
beanty to the child " white a* snow, as red as blood, and 
with hair as black as ebony." " Imogen " Is In very deed 
" Snow-white," the heat beloved of childhood's heroines, 
transfigured as manhood's Ideal of all womanly perfection. 



.Gnomic 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 
Cnumtxa, Hug of Britain. 
Clotih, in It tie Qua* ig a farmer k*tkztii. 
Postuomus Lion ATTJ8, ■ gentleman, luuitud ta Imer.-n. 
BlLAUin, a banUked lard, augwti — Yf <*1 HH o/' ilforjrctf. 
GuiDUUUS, \ J«H fa CyrtMsne, disguised under the mama if Pdjdtte 
AkVUAOTJI,/ a*i/ Cadviai, tuffvii una la Morgan. 
VmuiXlQ, friend In Ptithnmui, ~\ 
UanHO,/riim/ it PUIaria, f II ***"' 
Caiui Loans, General of tkt Raman firm. 
Pisanio, tenant la Paithumm. 



A Roman Captain. 

Two British Captains. 

A Frenchman, friend to Philario. 

Two Lord) of Cymbeiinc's court 

Two Gentlemen of the tame. 

Two Gaolers. 

Queen, wite to Cjrmbeline. 

Ihooih, Angiter la Cymielin, in afumer queen. 

Hu-IH, 4 laay attending an Imogen. 

Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tribune*, a Soothsayer, a Dutch- 
man, a Spaniard, Musicians, Officers, Captains, Soldiers, 
Messengers, and other Attendants, 

Apparitions. 

Semi: Britain: Rome. 
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.. -Act First. ' 
Scene I. - 
Britain. Tit garden of Cjmhe line's palace. 
Eater tw Gentlemen, 
First Gent. Yon do not meet a nun but frown*: our 
blood. 
No more obey the heavens than our coin-tiers 
Still aeem a* does the king. 
Sec. Gent. But what 's the matter? 

Firtt Gnu. His daughter, and the heir of '■ kingdom, 
whom 
He purposed to hii wife'a sole son— -e widow 
That late he married— hath 'referr'd herself 
Unto a poor but worthy gentleman i die '* wedded \ 
Her hiubond baoiah'd ) she impriaou'd : all 
la outward mrrow ; though I think the king 
Be touch' d at very heart; 
*a 

.Google 



Act i. St i, die Cymbeline 

Sec. Gent. None but the king ? 10 

Fini Gait. He that hath lo«t her too i so ii the queen, 
That moat desired the match : bat not a courtier, 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the king's look*, hath a heart that it not 
Glad at the thing they scowl at. 
Sec. Gent. And why eo r 

Firil Gent. He that hath misa'd the princess a a thing 
Too bad for bad report : and he that hath her, 
I mean, that married her,— alack, good nun,! — 
And therefore banish 'd, it a creature such 
At, to aeek through the regions of the earth 30 
For one hi* like, there would be something failing 
In him that should compare. I do not think 
So fair an outward and such •tuff within 
Endows a man but be. 
Sec. Gent. You speak him far. 

Firil Gent. I do extend him, air, within himself, 
Crush him together rather than unfold 
His measure duly. 
Sec. Gens. What 's hie name and birth i 

Fh-it Gent. I cannot delve him to the root ; his father 
Was call'd SicUhw, who did join his honour 
Against the Romans with Casabelan, 30 

But had his titles by Tenantiua, whom 
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Cymbetine m> Act i. sc, I 

. ■ He served with glory aasl admired iBooMij 

So gain'd the sur-addition Leonatus : . . . 
And had, besides thin gentleman in question, ■ ...'"■ 
Two other sons, who ist the wmio* the time 
Hied with their sword* in hand ) for which their 

father, . . 

Then old and fond of issue, look such sorrow 
That he quit being, and hit gentle lady. 
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceaaed 
Ai he was born. The king he takes the babe 40 
To hit protection, calls him Posthuraua Leonatus, 
Breeds him and makM him of hit bed-cliamber : 
Putt to him all the learnings that hit time 
Could make him she receiver of; which betook, ■ 
As we do air, fast at 'twas minister'd, 
And in 's spring became a harvest: tired in -court — 
Which rare it it to do—most praised, most loved: 
A sample to the youngest, to the more mature 
A glass that feated them, and to the gram 
A child that guided dotards j to hi* mistress, : 50 
For whom he now is banish'd, her own price 
Proclaims how she esteem* d him and his virtue ; 
By her election may be truly read 
What kind of man he h. 
Stc. Gent. I honour hut 

3 
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Acti-ScL — Cyritbfeline 

Even oat of jour report. Bat, pray you, tell toe, 

Ii ahe sole child to the king? 
/tr/f Gent. Hii only child. 

lie had two mm,— if thia be worth your bearing, 

Mark it, — the eldefl of them at three yean old, 

I' the swathing clothe* the other, from their nursery 

Were itoleo, and to thiahour no gueaa in knowledge 

Which way they went. 
Sec. GaU. How long ia thia ago i 61 

Firti Gent. Some twenty year*. 
See. Gent. That a king's children should be toconvey'd! 

So tlackly guarded 1 and the erarch ao alow, 

That could not trace them I 
Firtt Gent. Howaoe'er *tia mange, 

Or that the negligence may well be langh'd at, 

Yet it it true, sir. 
Sec. Gent. I do well believe you. 

First Gent. We moat forbear : here cornea the gentle- 

The queen and prince**. {_ Bmemmt . 

Enter the Queen, Pattktmtu and Imogen. 
Queen. No, Ik astured you ihall not find me, daughter, 70 
After the slander of moat stepmother*, 
Evil-eyed unto you ; yon 're my priaoner, but 
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Cymbeline - Aal.Sci. 

Your gaoler afaall den'rer you the key* 

That lock up your reatraiot. ■ For you, Foathumus, 

56 soon u I can win the offended king, 

I will be knowa yemr advocate t many, yet 

The fire of rage at in him, and 'twere good 

You iean'd nnto hi* sentence with what patience 

Your wiidom may inform yon. 

Poit. Pleate your highneu, 

I will from hence to-day. 

Queen. You know the peril. 80 

I 'II fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangi of barr'd afectione, though the king 
Hath charged you should not (peak together. [£»</. 

1m. O 

Di*»eniMrng country I How fine thii 1 'tyrant 
Cut tickle where ahe wound* t My dearett husband, 
1 something fear my fiufcer'a wrath j but nothing — 
Alwayt reaerred my holy duty — what 
Hii rage can do on me: you must be gone, 
And I until here abide the hourly shot 
Of angry eye*, not comforted to lire, 9b 

But that there it thii jewel in the World 
That I may tee again. . 

Pert. My; queen! nrymiatrcail 

O lady, weep no wore, lent I pre caane 
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Act i. sc. i. *■ Cymbeiipe 

To be nipeeted of more fendemMi ' 
Thab doth become amanl I willrmnui 
The loyal'* hnalnnd that did e'er plight troth : 
My residence in Rome at one Philario'a, . 
Who to my father waa a friend, to me 
Known bat by letter : thither write, my queen, 
And with mine eyes I '11 drink -the worrit yotf tend, 
Though ink be made of gall. 

Re-tmter Queen. 
Queen. Be brief, I prayiycnt lot 

If the king come, I ahaU incut I know not . 
How much of his diapleuure. [AiW] Yet I'll 
more him \ 

To walk thii way i I never do him wrong 
But hedoea buy my injuria, to be friend* | 
ftya dear for my offence*. . [£<«*. 

Pott. Should we be taking leave 

At long a term at yet we htm to live, 
The ioathnew to depart Would grow. Adieu ! 
Itno. Nay, itay a little : - 

Were yon but riding .forth to air yovraeii, 1 10 

Such parting were too petty. Look here, love ; 
Thii diamond wa» my raother'i : take it, heart ; -, 
But keep it till you woo another wife, 
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Cymbelinfe <■* Act I. St i, 

■ ■ When Imogen it dead. 

Pott. How, how 1 another ? 

You gentle god*, give me but this I hare, 
And (or up my embracementi from a next 
Withbondiof death! ^PuHmgtn tbtring.] Remain, 

remain thod here 
While me can keep it on! And* iweeteat, faireit, 
A* I my poor telf did exchange for you 
To your »o infinite low, so in our trifle* 120 

I Mill win- of you: for my take wear thi* j 
It i* a manacle of Iotc t I '11 place it - 
Upon thi* faucet prisoner. 

[Putting a bratthtt ox her a*m. 

Jma. O the god* 1 

When dull we aee again i - 

Enter CytnbeRne andLordt. 
Pott. Alack, the king I 

Cym. Thou basest thing, avoid ! hence, from my right! 
If after thi* command thou fraught the court 
With thy uEtVorthine**, thou dieit : away ! 
Thou 'it poitou to my blood. 
Pott. The god* protect you, 

And M*m the good remainder* of die- court 1 
I am gone. [Exit. 

7 
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Acti.Sc.;. ■«■ Cymbeline 

Into. There cannot be a pinch in death 1 30 

More sharp thai this it. 
Cjm. disloyal thing, 

That thouldit repair my youth, thou heap'* 

A year** age on me ! 
Imo. I beseech you, air, 

Harm net yowself with yonr vexation : 

I am •raseleei of your wrath ; a tsncbmore tare 

Subdue* all pang*, all fear*. 
Cym. Part grace ? obedience I 

Imo. Part hope, and in despair \ that way, put grace. 
Cjm. That mightst have had the sole ton of my queen ! 
/mo. O blessed, that I might not ! I chose an eagle, 

And did avoid a pollock. 140 

Cym. Thou took'tt a beggar) wouldst ban made my 
throne 

A seat for baseness. 
Imo. No 1 I rather added 

A luitre to ft. '. 
Cym. O'thon vile one! 

Imo. Sir, 

It it your fault that I have loved Pbtthoanuf : 

You bred him a* my playfellow, and he is 

A man worth any woman, overbuy! me ■ 

Almost the sum he pays. 
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Cymbelme mr> Act I. Set 

Gym.: What, art thou mad I 

/mo. Abnott, air : heaven rcMon met! Would I nre 
A met-herd'a daughter, and aay Leonatfca 

Our neighbour-ahepherd'B aou I • ■ 
Cym. ' ■ ■ Thou fboliah thing 1 ijo 

Re-enter Queen. 
They were again together r you haw done ' 
Not after oar command. Away with net, '■ 
AWd pen her up. ■•■■ - ., 

Quant Beseech your patfcnce. Peace, 

Dear lady daughter, peace ! Sweet wvereign, 
Lean na to oureerrca, and make yourself aome 



Out of your beat Mince. 

Cym. Nay, let her h 

' A drop of blood a day ; and, being aged, 
Die of tm* folly ! ££«*•** Cymbeftnt ami Lord*. 

Queen. Pie ! you mutt gin way. 

Enter Puamio. 
Here ia your aerrant. How now, air 1 What newt? 
Pit. My lord your ton draw on my matter. 
Qjum. Hal "■ too 

No harm, I trust, ii done ? 
t 
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Act I. Sc. i. *■ Cymbeline 

Pit. There might hare beeri, 

But that my muter rather pUy"d: than fought, 
And had no' help of anger t they Were parted 
By gentlemen it bond. 

Qneek, I am very glad on 't. 

Imc. Your aon 'i my father' i friend j he taket his 
part. 
To dnw upon an exile 1 O brarc air 1 
I would they wens in Afric bolh together ( ' 
Myself by with a needle, that I might prick ' 
. The goer-back. Why flame you from yonr 

Pit, Oa hi* cottrmand t he would not suffer me ' 170 
To bring him to the Karen : left theae note* 
Of what command! I should be subject to 
When 't pleased yon to employ me. 

Q*et*. . ' This hath been 

Your faithful lemnt t I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain to. 

Pit. I humbly thank your highness. 

Queen. Pray, walk awhile. 

,/«•. Abont some half-hour hence, 

I pray you, speak with me e you shall at least 

"•■ 1 Go m my lord aboard : for this time leare me. ■ 

■ .... c*.»«. 
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Cyfafeeliofe — 



. . . Scene U. k ' , ■ . 

Tht tame. A public place. 

, Enter' Cieten and two Lord,. 

Ftru Lard. Sir, I would advise you to drift a 
shirtj the violence of action hath made yen ■* 
reek as a sacrifice: where air cornel out, mt 
coitiei in: there'* none abroad so wholesome ■' 
a* that you venL 

Clo. If my thin were slowly, then W shift it. 
Hare I hurt him? 

Sec. Lord. {Audi} No, faith t not so much as hi* 



hint Lord. Hurt himl hi* body's a 

carcan, if he be not hurt : h U a throughfere 

for steel, if it be not hurt. 
Sec. Lord. {And*} His steel was fa debt) it' went ■ 

o' the backside the town. "' 
do. The Tillain would not stand me. 
Sec. Lord. {Atidi} No, but hefted forward ttUI, 

toward your face. ' ■'" 

Font Lord. Standyou! Yod hare land enough df ■ 



Act l Sc a *■ Cyfettelipe 

your own ; bat he added to jour having | gare 

yon Mime ground. 30 

Sec. Lord. \Aeide] As many inches as you hare 

ocean*. Puppies 1 
Ch. I would they had not come between us. 
Sic. Lord. XAt*Ai\ So would I, till you had 

measured how long a fool you were upon the 

'ground. 
Ch. And that she should lore this fellow, and refuse 

ael 
See. Lord. [Aide] If It be a sin to make a true 

election, she is damned. 30 

Firti Lord. Sir, as I told you always, her beauty 

and her brain go not together ; she *» a good 

sign, bat I have seen small reflection of her wit 
See. Lord. \_AMt\ She shines not upon fools, lest 

the reflection should hurt her. 
Ch. Come, I'll to my chamber. Would there had 

been some hurt done J 
Sec. Lord. [Aide] I wish not so j unless h had been 

the fall of an ass, which is no great hurt. 
Ch. You '11 go with us i 4° 

Fini Lord. I 'II attend your lordship. 
Ch. Nay, come, let's go together. 
See. Lord. Weil, my lord. [Emtm. 
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Cymbeline — acti.sc.-. 

Scene III. 
A rasas in CjmbeBne'i palace. 
' Enter Imogen and Puanie. 

/mo. 1 would thou grew'at unto the ihores o* the haven, 
And question' dst every sail; if he should write 
And I not have it, 'twere a paper lost, 
As offer' d mercy is. What waa the last 
That lie spake to. thee? 

Pit, It was, hia queen, hia queen I 

Jma. Then waved hia handkerchief? 

Pie. And kiaa'd it, madam. 

/aw. Senaeleta linen ! happier therein than 1 ! 
And that was all ? 

Pis. No, madam; for so long 

Ai he could make me with thii eye or ear 
Distinguish him from other*, he did keep to 

The deck, with glove, or, hat* or handkerchief, 
Still waving, aa the. fita and »tir« of *i mind 
Could bent express how slow his soul aaii'd cm, 
How swift hia ship, 

Imo. Thou thouldit hare made him 

As Utile as a crow, or lew, ere left 
To after-eye him. 
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Act i. Sc. in. j»e Cyifabcline 

Pit. Madam, so I did. 

Imo. I would have broke mine eye-stringa, crack' d them, 
but . ' ■ 

To look, upon him, till the diminution 
Of space had pointed him sharp as my needle j 
. Nay, followM him, till he had melted from ' art 
Thesmallnesi of a gnat to airs and then 
Have tura'd mine eye, aad wept: But, good 



When shall we hear from him ? 

Pit, ■ ■ ■ t ■■ Be assured, madam, 

With his next vantage. 

Iwmi I did not take my leare of him, but had ' 

Most pretty thing! to mtf : ere I could tell him 
How I would think on him at certain hours, 
Such thought* and such^ or I could make him swear 
The ahes of Italy should not betray • ■■ ■ 
Mine interest and hi* honour ;■ or hare charged him, 
At the sixth hour, of morn, at noon, at midnight, 3 1 
To encounter me with orisons, for theft ' 
I am in heaven for him } or ere I could 
Give him that parting kiss which I had set 
. .Betwixt two charming words, comet in my father, 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 
*t 
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Cyritbeline a*. Act L So. iv. 

Enter * Lady. . . . .; v. 
Lady. The Jjuceu, madam, 

Deairet your highness' company, 
/me. TJtoae things I bid yon day get them dwptichM. 

I will attend the queen. 

Pit. Madam, I ahull.. [Exemi. 40 



Scene IV, 

Rome. Philaria't haute. 

Enter Pftlnrie, laehmo, * Frenchman, a Dutdmaa, 
and a Spaniard. 

lacb. Believe it, sir, I have teen him In Britain 1 he: 
vat then of a creacent note t expected to prate 
■a worthy a* since he hath been allowed the bum 
of : but I could then hare looked on hint without 
the- help of admiration, though the catalogue of 
his endowment* bad been tabled by hit aide and 
I to peruae. ham by item*. 

Pl>i. You apeak of him when he wat leas furnished 
ohan bow he U with (hat which make* him both. 
without and within. .! J 

Frank I have aeen him in France : we hwl very. 
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Act I . Sc. iv. 



•*■ Cyubclioe 



many there could behold the sun with as firm 
eyes, as he. 

lack. This matter of marrying hia king's daughter, 
wherein he matt be weighed rather by her value 
than his own, word* him, I doubt not,' a great 
deal from the matter. 

French. And then his banishment. 

lack Ay, and the approbation of those that weep 
this lamentable divorce under her colours are 
wonderfully to extend htm j be it but to fortify 
her judgement, which else an easy battery might 
lay flat, for taking a beggar without leu quality. . 
But how cornea it he is to sojourn with you ? 
how creeps acquaintance ? 

Phi. His rather and I were soldiers together ; to whom 
I have been often bound for uo lew than my life. 
Here comes the Briton : let him be so enter- 
tained amongst you as suits, with gentlemen. of 
your knowing, to a stranger of his quality. 

Eulcr Pntitumui. 
I beseech you all, be better known to this 
gentleman t whom 1 commend to you at a 
noble friend of mine i how worthy he it I will 
leave to appear hereafter, rather than story him 
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Cyabeline ■» Art i, Sc It. 

French. Sir, we have known together in Or- 
leans. 

Port. Since when I hare been debtor to you for 
courtcaiea, which I will be ever to pay and yet 
pay etill. 40 

French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindneat: I wat 
glad I did atone my countryman and yon { it had 
been pity yon should hare been pnt together 
with to mortal a purpose a> then each bore, upon 
importance' iff to alight and trivial* nature. 

Pott. By your pardon, air, I waa then a young 
traveller 1 rather ahunned to .go even with what 
I beard than in my every action to be guided by 
others' experience*: but upon my mended judge- 
ment — if I. offend not to «ay it is mended — my 50 
quarrel was not altogether alight. 

French. Faith, yea, to be put to the arbitreroent 
of aworda, and by such two that would, by all 
likelihood) have confounded one the other, or 
have rallen both. 

lach. Can. we with maoncn aak what waa the differ- 
ence? 

French. Safely, ■ I think 1 'twaa a contention in 
public, which may without contradiction tuner 
the report. It wn much like an argument that 60 
K* '7 
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Act I. Sc Iv. 4K Cytobelifte 

fell' out lait iright, arkere each of urdelLio praise' 
of our country mistresses ; this gentleman at that 
time Touching—- and upon warrant of bloody 
affirmation— his to be more fair, virtuous, wise, 
chaste, constant- qualified and leu attemptabfc 
than- aay the rarest of oar ladies m France. 

Jack That lady isact noirhnng, or this geirtlehisa's 
opimoot by this, worn out. 

Post. She.hatds her virtue still and I My mind. 

loch. You must not ao far prefer her 'fore ours of 70 
Italy. 

Pott. Being so far provoked at I was in 1 France, I 
would abate her, nothing, though I profess my- 
»elf her adorer, not her friend. 

lack. Aa fair and as good — a load of baacVio-feasjsl. 
comparison — had been something too fair and 
too good for any lady in Britany. If the -vent 
before others I have teen, aa that diamond of 
yours oatloatrea many I hare beheld, I cMld 
not bat believe she excelled many) bat I one 80 
not seen tbr moat precious diamond that is, nor 
you the lady. 

Poit. I praised- her aa I rated her: ao do I aay 
atone. 

lath. What do you esteem it at? 
it 
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CyjabjeHng «*• A«t I. Sc. It. 

Pott. More than the /world enjoy*. |;i 

/<«*. Either your unparagoned nMtrttt in dad, at 
the- V ootprizedt by » ■trifle. 

Part. Yon are nsktaken: the cm may be sold or 
given, if thus were wealth enough for the 90 
purchase or inorit for the gtfti the other a 
not ■ thing for aale, and only the gift of die 
gobs* 

laeh. Which the gods have given yon i 

Poit. Which, by their gmefti,: I will keep. 

Iadh Yon nay war her hi' title yourse but* yon 
kiunr, strange fowl 'light aprtn neighbouring 
pond*. Your ring may he stolen too 1 10 yew 
brace of onprizahle estimations, the one if but 
frail and the other carnal j * cunning thing or 100 
a that way aoconpiislwd cowtirr, would hazard 
the winning both of first and last. 

Pott. Yow Italy' TH!* 3 "— none so accomplished 
a courtier to- cMmoc* the bononr of my mis- 
tress j if, in the holding or km of that, you 
term her frail. I do nothing, doubt yen bare 
store of thieve* ; notwithstanding, I fear not 
my ring. ' J '/'■'■ 

PH. Let us leave hare, gendemen. 

Pott. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy sigftmr, no 
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Act i. sc. it. am Cymbeline 

I thank him, make* in Wringer of mej we 
are. familiar it first. 

lath. With free tames to much eonrersatioB, I 
should get ground of your fait mistress, make - 
her go .back, eren ia the yielding, had I admit- 
tance and opportunity to friend. , . , 

P m&'No, nev 

/^£. I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of raj 
estate to your ring, which in my opinion o'sr- 
valusB it something : but I make my wager 1 20 
rather against your confidence than her reputa- 
tion: and, to bar your offence herein too, I 
durst attempt it against any lady in the world. 

Pan. You are a great deal abused in too bold a per* 
suanon, and 1 doubt not yon anitain what 
•you're worthy of by your attempt. 

lack. What's that? 

Pott. A repulse : though your attempt, as you call 
it, desene more ; a punishment too. 

Phi. Gentlemen, enough of trui : it came m too 130 
suddenly j let it die as it Wat bom, and, I pray 
you, be better acquainted. 

loch. Would I had put my estate and my neigh- 
boor's on the approbation of what I bare 
- spoke! 
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Cymbeline ■» Act L ^ iTi 

iW. Whiu lady would yon chow to aanulr '.' 

7*4. Yoirt | whom in oonatancy yon thank ataad* 
•o aafe. I will lay yon ten thousand ducata to 
your ring, that, commend rae to the coirf 
where your lady It, with no more: advantage 140 
man the opportunity of a tocond. conference, 
and I will bring from thence that hcaoiir of 
hen which you imagine ao reaerred. 

Foil.' I will wage against your gold, gold to it: ray 
ring I hold dear *■ my finger) 'tie part of it - 

lac b. You are afraid, and therein the wiaor. If yon 
buy ladies' fleah at a million a dram, yon can- 
not prcaerre if from tainting: but I are yon 
haTOwnme religion in yon, that you fear. 

Port, Thia h bat a- custom in- your tongue j you 1 50 
bear a grarer purpose, I hope. 

lath. I am the master of my tpeechea, and would 1 



Pott. Will you I I shall but lend my diamond till 
■ ■ your retaxn : let thflre be covenantj drawn be- 
tween *i: my mittreas ejected* m goodaeat the 
hngeoBia of your unworthy thinking : I dare 
you to this match : here 'a my ring. 

W. I will hate it no by. 

Inch. By the goda, it ia one. If I bring you ho 160 
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Art I. Sc. iv. *■» Cyrobeliae 

sufficient tcatianony that I bAn enjoyed the 
deareat bodily fan of your mittroat, my tentboK- 
aand dudata are yonrai 10 i» your diamond too s 
if Icohmd^ and leaTekerimuch honour ua you 
htm mat id, the your jewel, thi* your jewel* 
and my gold Me yours ( provided I ham your 
commendation for my more free entertainment. 

Pott. I embrace these condition* i Jet na ham ar» 
ticka betwixt a*. Only, tbut for you ahall 
auwer: if yon nalw yoor voyage odod her, 170 
and give roe .directly to understand you hare, 
prevailed, I am 00 further your enemy | aba ii 
not worth our debate 1. if ahe renuin tmaeduced, 
you not-making it appear atberwiae, for your til 
opinion and the aaaault you. have made to her 
chastity, yon (ball awarer me with your word. 

lach. Your hand; acorenant: we will hare tbeae ' 
things set down by lawful eouniel, and HrataJtt 
away for Britain, leet the bargain should catch 
cold and starve* I. will fetch my gold, and 180 
bare our two wagara recorded. 

Pott. Agreed, {j&mtmt PeHhumm and Jathimo. 

Frtneh. Will thi. bold, think you i 

PH. Siguior Iachimo will not from it. Fray let us 
, follow 'em, [Extwti. 
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Cytobaliae %w Act L So, v. 

■ SccnelV.- ' 

Britain.' A room in CfmhBne't palace. 
F.nitrQjittt,J 1 aditt,,pt*dGorntliii i t,. ,,;■ 
Queen. W,httVfl yet the dew's, on groanet, gather thone 
flowers; 
Mai* hs*tn( who haa the note of them 1 . . ' i 

FtmLaay, ... . , '' J> madam. 

Quo*. Diqutrfn . .. lE&nmt JLadiei. 

Now, muter doctor,. have. y an .brought thoas.AnigB ? 
Cor. Pl«wot]i your highness, ay : here they are, madam : 
[Pretenting a email box. 
But I beteecli your grace, without offence, — 
My coaiciMue bidi tm uk — wherefore you hare 
Commanded of hw these moMfohonoiu compound*, 
Which are/the tauiera of a langoiahiAg- dearth, 
But; though alow, deadly; 
Queen. I wonder, doctor, '' 10 

Thou aik'at m* «pdi a question. ■ Have I not been ' 
Thy pupil long ! Hatt diM Mt imlm'-d me how 
TojmIc* norfanicet djitilj preterye ? yea, to-' - - 
That onr gfeat king fatmaelf doth woojne oft" 
Tor my ■otActfopi U Hawngthwjai- proceeded, — 
Unleta «hoa dtink/at ate daritiak— ia 't imt'nect 
That I did amplify 
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Act 1. 3c t. «v* Cymbeline 

Other conclusion* t I will try the force* 
Of these thy compoundi on such creature* a* 
We count not worth the hanging, but none human, 
To try the vigour of them and apply 3 1 

AUayment* to their act, and by them gather 
Their several rirtuea and effects. 

Cor. Your bighnea* 

.. Shall from this practice but make hard your heart) 
Betide*, the seeing these effects will be 
Bom noisome and infectious. 

Qua*. O, content thee* 

Mater Pitaaio. 
£jf*Ut} Here come* a fettering raaCal t upon him 
Will I first work : he '» for hii matter, 
And enemy to my son. How now, Piaanio I 
Doctor, your service for this time is ended j . 30 
, Take your own way. 

Cgr. [Aiub~\ I do suspect you, madam ; 

But you shall do no harm. 

Queen. [To Piitwo] Hark, thee, a word.. 

Cor. [Atld*\ I do not like her. She doth think she haa 
Strange lingering potaotu : I do know her spirit, 
Aad will not trust one of her 'malice with 
A" drag of itch damn'd nature. Those she haa 

M 

1 ■ Cioo^k 1 



GjAbWine m* Acti.Sc v. 

WB1 anmaty and Ml theamae awWIet 

Which tint, perchance, the 'II prove on cat* and dog*, 

Then afterward up higher ; bat there ia ' 

No danger in what aliow of death it make* ■ 40 

More than the locking up the ipirita a time. 

To be more freak, reviving. She ia fbol'd 

With a moat fid** effect j and I the truer, 

So to be talae with hert. 

Queen, No farther aernce, doctor, 

Until I wtxl for thee. 

Cm: I humbly take my leave. [£mV. 

Quem. Weep* the Kill, ay** than? Do*t thus think 

She will not quench and let instruction* enter • 
Where folly now pewetse* ! Do thou work 1 
When thoa ahalt bring me wood the lores .ray. ion, 
I '11 tall thee on the inatant thou art then ! ■ 50 
Am gnat aa ia thy matter ; greater, tor 
Hit-fartaaea all lie apeechleaa, and nil name 
Ia at hut gaap :; return he cannot, nor . . , 
Continue where he in * to- ahift hit being I 
la to exchange one aauery with another, - 
And every day that comet cornea to decay 
A day's work in him; ' What ahak thou expect, 
To be depcmler on a thing that lean*, ■ ■ ■ 
•s 
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1 1. Sc v. «■ Gymbeiine 

Who cinaothe new bnHt, nor' ha* no friends, 
Soimicbntbwtti prop tmui (_Tfc Q/utm dtofu tbe 
tan Pita** tahu it ufk'] Tb»u take* up 60 
Thou know'tt nM what 1 but take, it fer thy labour : 
It it* thing I mode, which hath the king 
Five timet «*kem'd from deathi I do nM know 
What is mote. a>rdUI ; nay, L prithee, take it) 
It it an earnest of a further good 
. Thai I ohm to than Tell thy mistress how,. 
The case Hands with horj do 't as from: thjwelf. 
Think wfaM * chance thou changeat on t but think*. 
Thou hast thy mistress sliil, to boot, ray taa, . 
Who shall take notice of thee : I '11 atone the Icing 
Te s»y shape of thy preferment, own. .. -. 71 
As thou 'It desire ; mid then myself, I chiefly, 
That net thee on to this desert, am bound . 
To load thy merit richly. Call soy women s 
Think on my word*. [E*it Phanio. 

. , A sly and conitaM fcia*e ', 
Not to be (bnkedi the agent fop hit wntaer- j . 
And the remesnbrnncCT ofheMohokl • 
The hand-tntt to her> lord. I have gi»en him 

that 
Which, if he take, ehall quite wpnaple W . 
Of hegereftr her Meat 1 and which she after, So 
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Cymbeline a» Act I. sc, vi. 

E«e0 eh» be*d her IWMr, *b*U br aenirod 
To taste of too- 

Reenter P'uaim *mth LaSu. 

So, aorwdjdojie, wdtdode: . 
The violets, cowslips, and the priwrolil, 
Bear to niy closet. Pare thee well, Pisanio ] 
Think on my word*. {JEumml Qmt* md Lo&ti. 
Pi,. And shall dfli 

But when to ray good lord I prove untrue, 

I '11 choke royielf i there's *I J '11 da &r ynu. f_is*ff. 



7"£* i mm Aoothci- mm m the folate. 

Eater Imogen alone. 

/ma. A hither end, and a nap-dune false j 
A foofao «kor to a wedded-ledy, 
Thethath her b^aiul baaishM ;—Q, that faMband' 
My wpiiwn crown of grief ! and those repeated 
Vexation* of it ! Had I been thlef-itd'n, 
Aa my two brother*, happy! bat most muenhlc 
Uthc desire that '» glorious; blest be those, 
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Act l sc vi. «■ Gymbeline 

How mean ne'er, that huh their honest wHieV 
Which nuou comfort. Who may thit be i Fie ! 

MmUk Puaata and Iociime. . 
Pu. Madam, a noble gentleman of Rome, 10 

Coraeifrommy lord wkrt letteri. 
lath. • Change you, madam r 

■ ■ Tlie worthy Lconatui i* in nfety, 

And greet* yoor higbne»» dearly. [Preitmti a later, 
!m>. Thanka, good sir : 

Ton 're kindly welcome. 
lath. [Aiide^ All of her that U out of door mott rich 1 

If the be nirnith'd with a mind to rare, 

She ii alone the Arabian bird, and I 

Have loat the wager. BoldneM be my friend 1 

Arm me, audadty, from bead to foot! 

Or, like the Parthian, I shall flying fight ; so 

Rather, directly fly. 
/me. \_Readt~} 'He i* one of the noWeat note, 

to whoae kindnetat*.. I . am moat inhottcly tied. 

Reflect iipon him accordingly, aa you Tame 



So far I read aloud i ■ 

But creo the Tory middle of my heart ■ 

la warm'd by the rest, and take* it thafikfuHy. 
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Gjnbeline m* Act i. s& -A 

Yon are a* welcome, worthy sir, as I 

Hate word* to bid you, and shall find it so 30 

In all that I can do. 

lath. Thanks, fairest lady. 

What, are men. mad? Hath nitore given them eye* 
To Me this vaulted arch and. the rich crop 
Of aea and land, which can distinguish -'twist 
The fiery orbs above and the twinn'd stones 
Upon the number' d beach, and can we not 
Partition mike with spectacle* so precious 
'Twixt fair and fool ! . ■ . 

/mo. What make* your admiratios ? 

Inch. It cannot be i' the eye ; toe apes and monkey*,' 
'Twixt two such shea, would clutter this way and 
Contemn with mows the other:- nor i' the judge- 
meat 1 41 
For idiots, in this case of favour, would 
Be wisely definite : nor i' the appetite t 
Shrttery, to such neat excellence opposed, 
Should make desire vomit emptiness, 
. Not so allured to feed. 

Ima. What is the matter, trow I * 

fab. . The cloyed will, , 

That satiate yet unsatisfied desire, that tub 
Both £11 "d and running, ravening, first the lamb, 
n 
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Act I. Sc. vi. m Cytobelina 

Longs after for ike garbage. 
Imo. Whit, dew sir, 50 

Thug rapt you ? Are you WeH f ' 
lack. Tlianka, madam ; well. 

[7V Finnic} Beseech you, sir, 

Desire my man's abode where I did leaw htm : 

He 'a strange add peeriih. 
Pu. I m gflrag, »r , 

To gire Mm welcome. fijti/. 

/aw. Continues Wefl my fold t Hn healrhj beseech you? 
Inch. Well, madam. 

/ma. Is he disposed to mirth ? I hope he is. 
tath, Exceeding; pleasant ; none a stranger there 

' 3s merry and so gamesome i he is cell'd 60 

The Briton rentier. 
/*». When he was here 

He did incline to sadness, and oft-times 

Not knowing why. 
lack. I neter saw hin sad. 

There is a Frenchman his companion, one 

An eminent monsieur , that, it seems, moch feres 

A Gillian girl at home I' be furnaces 

The thick sighs from him 5 whiles the jolly Briton, 

Your lord, I mean, laughs from 's fret lungs, 

eries^O, 

1 ■ Cioo^k 1 



Cphbeting ■*> Act I. Sc. *L 

Can my rides hold, to think thai mm, wbd tatawi 

By history, ropoft^of hia own proof, 70 

What woman ia» yes,wliat eheramwt chenoe. 

But must be, will Mi free hour* bngnbh for 

Assured bondage ? ' 
Jmo. Will my lord nay so ! 

/acA. Ay, madam j with hi* eye* in flood with faoghter 

It is a recreation to be by 

And hoar him mock die Frenchman. But, heaven* 
. ■ know, 

Some men are much to blame. - 
Ima. Not he, I hope. 

lack Not he t bat ye* beaten** bounty towards him 

Be used more thankfully. In himself 'tis much ; 
In yon, which X account hi* beyond all talents, 80 
' Whilst I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
1 To' pity too. 
/aw. . What do yon pity, titl 

Inch. Two creative* heartily. 
Into. ■ Am I one, sir ? 

You look «n me 1 what wreck discern yon in- me 
.. Deserves yonr pky ? I 
lad.. Lamentable'! Wftat* " 

To hide me from the radiant sun, and solace 
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Act l. Sc. vi. «M Cyftibeline 

I' the dungeon by a sunff f .' 

/nw. I pray you, tir, 

Ddher with more openness your answers 
To my demands. Why do you pity me J 

lach. That others do, 90 

I was cbout to my, enjoy your But 

It is an office of the gods to wage h, 
Not mine to speak on 'L 

/«*. You do Mem to know 

Something of me, or what concerns me : pray you, — 
Since doubting things go ill often hurt* mote 
Than to be rare they do 1 for certainties 
Either are put remedies, or, timely knowing, 
The remedy then born, — discover to me 
What both you spur and nop. 

ZacA. • ' Had I this cheek 

To bathe my lip* upon j this band, whose touch, too 
Whose every touch, would force the feeler's soul 
To the oath of loyalty ( this object, which 
Takes prisoner the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here; should I, damn'd then, 
Slayer with lips as common at die stain 
That mount the Capitol j join gripes with hands 
Made hard with hourly falsehood — falsehood, as 
With labour ; then by-peeping in an eye 
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Gyinh'eiin* *» Act J. Sc. v£ 

i Base and industrials a* the unoky light ■ 
That ' i |ed with Banking allow j ■ it vere^it' no 
That all the plagues of hell should at ofcc tine 
Encasrnter such revolt. 

/mo. . . My lord,.I.foar, 

Hai Forgot Britain, 

lack, Awl himself. Not I 

Inclined to this intelligence pronounce 
The beggary of his change, bat ,'tis your graces 
That from my mutest conscience in my toognt' 
Charms this report out. 

/me. Let -me hear no more. 

lath. O dearest soul, your cause doth strike my. heart \ 
Wrdrpity, that doth make me, sick'! A lady . 
So fair, and fasten'd to an*tnpoly, ". 120 

Would make the great' st king doable, to he pUtner'd 
With tomboys hired with that satf exhibition 
Which your own ooSai yield 1 with diseased ventures 
That play with all infirmities for gold 
Which rotteaaett can ler.d nature I such bail 'd stufF 
As w«ll might poison poison I Be revenged, 
Or she that bora you waul na queen and yon 
Recoil from ysnr great stock. .1 ■ ■ ■ 

/me. ■ . ■ .. ■ . - Honasusedl ■. 

How should lie revenged J If shULesJuej— 

36 c S3 
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Act I. Sc vi. 



s Cymbelifli 



As I have tuch a heart that both mine ear* 130 
Mutt not in haste abuse, — if it be true, 
How should I be revenged t . 

Jack, Should be make me 

Live like Diana' t priest, betwixt cold sheets, 
Whiles he ii vaulting variable ramps, 
In your despite, upon your purse I Revenge it. 
I dedicate myself to your sweet pleasure, 
More noble than that runagate to your bed, 
And will continue fact to your aflect ion, 
Still close as mire. 

Imo. Whit ho, Pisanio ! 

loch. Let me my service tender on your lips, 140 

Imo. Away ! I do condemn mine can that htve 

So long attended thee. If thou wert honourable, 

Thou wouldtt hare told this tale for virtue, not 

For such an end thou seek' at, as base a* strange. 

Than wrong's! a gentleman who if at tar 

From thy report at thou from honour, and 

Solid t'« here a lady that disdains 

Thee and the devil alike. What ho, Fitanio ! 

The king my father shall be made acquainted 

Of thy assault ; if he shall think it fit . : 1 JO 

A saucy stranger in his court to mart 

At in a Romish stew, and to expound. 
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Gymbelitie ■* Art I, Sen. 

HU beastly mind to w, lie hath i court 
- He little care* for, and ■ daughter Who 
He not respects at alii What ho, Pisanio ! 

lath. O happy Leonatua ! I may aay : 
The Credit that thy lady hath of thee 
Deserves thy trust, and thy moat perfect goodneaa 
Her aarared credit. Blessed lire yon long ! 
A lady to the worthiest sir that ever 160 

Country call'd hia t and yon hi* mistress, only 
For die most worthiest fit 1 Give me your pardon; 
I have spoke Ail to know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted, and •hall nuke your' lord 
That which heii new o'er: aadbeiaone 
The truest manner'd, inch a holy witch 
That" he enchants societies into him 1 
■ Harfall men's hearta are- hia. 

/mo. You make amends. 

loch. He sits 'mongit men like a descended god 1 ■ 

He hath a kind of honour seta him off, ' ' 170 

More than' a mortal teeming. Be not angry, 
Moat mighty princess, that I 'hare adventured 
■ To try your taking of a false report, which hath 
Hon our 'd with confirmation your great judgement 
In the election of a sir so rare, :..\ 

Which you know cannot err. Thai rim 1 Mar him 
31 

1 ■ tioo^k 1 



Act L s& n. m CyrobeUpe 

Made me to fan yon thiu, but «be godi made you, 
Unlike all othen, chaffleit. Pray, your .pardon. 

Am. All'l. well, air; take my power i' the court for 
your i. ■ 

lack. My humble trunk* I bid almost forget . . 1 80 
To estreat your grace hut in a null requett, 
And yet of moment too, for it coneemi 
Your lord 1 ntyaelf and other noble friend* 
Are partner! .m the buaineaa, 

Am. Prny, whatii'tf 

lath. Some dozen Romana of ua, and your lord-?*-: 
The belt feather of ear wing — haw mingled ennui 
To buy • promt for the emperor ; . . 
Which I, the fector far thereat, hacc done 
In France^ 'tu plate of rare derice and jewefc 
Of rich and exauiiite fbnn, their nduei great ] ■ 190 
A>d I an Mmething curiout, being ■triage, 
To here then in safe (towage : a»y it please you . 
, To take then) in protection f 

/*». .. . WilUngly} , 

And ptwi mine honour for their nitty ; liaec 
My lord hath interett in than, I will keep them 
: Iajpy bedebnmbor. 

Iaeb. . They are «» truak, . 

AjteodedbymyoHOi * will make bold ;. 
»« 
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CymbeHtte ■» Acti.Sc.vL 

To mmI then to 700, only for thu night ; 
I mutt aboard to-morrow. 

Aw. O, no, do, 

loci. Yet, I beaeech j or I thill ihort my word loo 
By lengthening my return. Prom Gallia 
I crou'd the seat on purpose and on promiae 
To aee- your grace. 

/«•, I thank you for your fmni 1 

But not awrfy to>morrow ! 

lack. ... - O, I ntaKt madam 1 

Therefore I ahtll beaeech ytni, If yon fkue, 
To greet ye*r lord with writing, do 't to-night : 
I hare ottttWod fey time, which it HWterial ' ,,'. 
To the tender of «r preaent* . ■ • • 

Im. ■ . . I will write. 

Send your tmnk to me ; jt ahall safe be kept 
And truly yielded you. You 're Tery welcome- 1 1 
- (£*MMf. 
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Act ii. Sc i. — Cytpbelioe 

Act Second. 

Scene I. 
Britri*. Before CymhcSas' 'i palate. 
Eater Cleitn and two Lor lit. 
CIo. Wai there ever man had such luck ! when I 
kkaed the jack, upon an up-cait to be hit 
away! I had a hundred pound on 'ti aadthen 
a whoreton jackanapes mutt take me up for 
■wearing j at if I borrowed mine ottht of him, 
and might not spend them at my pleasure. 
Firit Lord. What got he by that * You have 

broke hia pate with your bowl. 
Sec. Lord, [jftidi} If hw wit had been like him 

that broke it, it would hare run all out. '. to 

CIo. Whet) a gentleman ii disposed to swear, it 
ii not for any standers-by to curtail hit oatha, 
ha? 
Sec. Lord. No, my lord j [Aiidt] nor crop the 

ears of them* 
CIo. Whoreson dog 1 I give him satisfaction i 

Would he had been one of my rank 1 
Sec. Lord, [Aiidt] To hare amelt like a fool. 
CIo, I am not rexed more at any thing in the earth : 
* 
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Cymbeling ■» Actii. sci. 

a pox on'tl I had rather not be *o noble so 
ar.I ton t they dare am fight with me, became 
of the queen my mother ; erery Jack-afcm bath 
hii bellyful i of fitting* and' I But go ap'aad 
down like a cock that nobody can match. 

Soc. Lord. [Mdt] Yon- an cock and capon too j 
and yon crow, cock, with yew comb on. 

Clo. Sayeatthou? 

Stc. Lord. It ii not fit your lordahip tboiJd under- ■ 
take erery companion that yon gm offence 
to. 30 

Clo. No, I know that 1 but it iafit Iiboidd commit 
offence M my inferior*. 

Sec. Lord. Ay, it i* fit for your lordibip only. 

Clo. Why* » I aay. 

fa-rt Lord. Did .you hear of a ttranger that '■ come 
to court to-night ? 

Clo. A atraager, and I not know on 't 1 

Sec. Lord.. [jtSoSr] He 'a a itrange fellow hinuelf, 
and know* it Mt. 

Firit Lord, There '< an Italian come, and-' 'tia 40 
thought, one Of Loonatna' friend*. 

Clo. Leonatuti a banmhrrl raacal; and he'i 
another, whattoerer he be. Who told you of 
sr 
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Art II. Sc L < ■ Cymbeliae 

Fwit Ltrd. OneofyonrfciHAip'ipagM. - 

C&. Inkfitl mtH look upon hira f » tkm: a» 
derogarioo-i»'t> 

J<r. Lm-d- Yoa eawot deregam, it? l"^ 

C/o. Not eaiiry, I think. . - ■ 

Sec. Lard. j^Atidt} Yon are a fool graotrf ; there- ■ $0 
fere your u*a«% beiag fooliab, da not dero- 
gate. 

CIo. Goine, I'll go iw tbn Italia*: what I Wc 
k-tttwbyatbowlil'llwmto-oight of titf. 
Come) go. 

5«. £en£ I '8 attend your lordship. 

[jEmmi GHhm W Bint Lord. 
That each a crafty' devil at \% hit mother 
Should yield the world thU aw ^ a woman thtt 
Beam all down with her brain \ uA thu her km ■ 
Cannot take two from twenty, for hit hewn, 60 

And leave eighteen. Alaa, paor priftnta, 
Thou dianM Imogen, what thou eftdutett, - ■ 

Betwixt a father by thy ttep-daeae govern' d« 
A mother hourly ooitacg plot*, 3 wooer ■ ■ •■ ■ 
More Iiateful Aan the fad oxbubhw i* 
Ofthydearhuiband, dtta ttet horrid act • .".> 
Ofthcdlaoroehe'ldiuake! Th» hoarem hold firm 
The walla of thy dear honour t keto oihakari 
#> 
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CymbeKng a> Act n. sc a 

That tempts, thy fair mind r *bat *» tnayat lund, 
1 ToMJftjiAjrbHMVIwrfMdtliiiiNittHd! 70 

■ Scene H." — ■ 

,. - /p«wV bdckmitr « CjmMm/i p&ti, 
a tnmk m mt ttntr fit. . 
Imgtm m heii, jvaJmg 1 ■ £«ay aUtMmmg. ■ 
/mo. Wfee'ttiMrel rajwraias Hdehf 
i**^- Plea* yon, madam. 

/«•#. WtatlwHirlift? 

Ladf. 1 Alm«t fcminlghl, aMnta. 

/«w. I hnre read three honra then t mine eyet are -weak: 
FoHdoWitheteafwfcefcltuTeleftr tnbeH: 
Take- not «»ay the tapOT, l«?e it burning 1 
And if thou cam awake by few e' Mr dock, 
I prithee, Cat* Me. Bleep hatta *iMd me Wholly. 

iSmk'Ladf. 
To your preunfcm I cwrtmeod lie, £>* I •'" 
-I^ew (Uriel BBd the tenqnew of the *%ht I' 
Ouani»e,fci»eechyel 10 

[*#». fm&im* MnuJHm tit trmk. 
Imh. Tbecrtofciitaim^mttn^iVe^latoo^ieMw 
Repair* tttbkf by rift. Our Tarquta thw 
Did *0ftly pete the ru.be*, era hft wftctAl ■: 
* 

1 ■ tioo^k 1 



i II. s& a, <«■ Cymbeliae 

The chastity he wounded. Cytberes, 
Howbwdy thwbecOTseKthy hedl fcesh.%! 
And whiter than die sheets t That I might touch 
But kit* ) one kit* 1 Rubies unparagon'd, 
How dearly they do 't I 'Til her breathing that 
Perfumes the chamber that : the flame o' the taper 
Bow* toward her, and would under-pcep her lids so 
To aee the unclosed lights, now canopied ■ 
Under those windows, white and azure, laced 
With blue of hearen'i own tinct. Bat my design, 
To note the chamber : I will write all down J 
Such and men picture* | there the window | such . 
The adornment of her bed ) Che arras, figneet, 
Why, such sad such i and the contents o' the stay. 
Ah, but some natural note* about her body 
Abore ten thousand meaner moveables 
Would testify, to enrich mine inventory. 30 

O sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her I 
And be ber setae but as a. monument, 
Thus in a chapel lying J Come off, come-off: 

As slippery as the Gordiaa knot was hard 1 
'Tii mine t and this will witness outwardly, 
As strongly as the conscience does within. 
To; the madding of ber lord. On her left breast 
if 
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Cyjfabfeiine •» Act il Sc ifi. 

A mole cinque-ipctted, like the crimson drop* . 
I' the bottom of a towslip : here '» * toucher, ■ 
Stranger that ever Uw oo»W make t this secret +o 
Will force him chink I hare ptekM theiock and u'en 
Thetreaaure of her honour. NomOM. Towhateod? 
Why should I write this dawn, that '■ riveted, 
Screw'd to my memory J She bath beet reading 

late 
The tale of Tereu* 1 here the leaf '« turned down 
Where Philomel gare' up. ,1 hare enough : 
To the trunk again, and ihut the tpring of it. 
Swift, swift, yon dragon* of the night, that dawning 
May bare the raven's eye ! I lodge in fear | 
Though this a heavenly angel, hell u here. 50 

IChcl ttrike,. 
One, two, three t timet timet 

[Gmt jnto tie Irani. Tit itntcktei. 

: Scene UI. 
Am mtt-tbamber ad'ioimng fmogen't apartment t. 
Ewitr Chh»*wJL*rd*. 
Firri Lord. Your lordahip la the moat patient man 
in loss, the moat coldest that ever turned up 
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Act ii. Sc. iii. *m Cyrtibelio^ 

Ch. It would Make any man cold to lo*>. ■ ■ 
Firti Lard. Bat not eTery nan patient after the 
- Bobte «rapw of ywr iordriiip. YwmiMMt 

kot and furious HM fira win* 
Ofc. Winning will put toy mm Into courage. If I 

count get thii foolish Imogen, I thonld hate 

gold enough. It *• alnmt mommg, ia *t box I 10 
Fint Lord. Day, my lord. 
Cle. I would thit untie would cone : I am advised 

to gi« her inuiic o' mormagi j they say it wffl 

Enter Mmitiou. 
Come ofi { taae : if you can penetrate ber with 
yon fingering, 10} we'll try with tongue too: if 
none will do, let bar remain { but I'll never give 
o'er. Fint, a verjr excellent good-conceited 
thing) after, a wonderful tweet air, with admir- 
able rich word* to it: and then let her consider, so 



Hark, hark! the tark at heaYen't gate ainga, 
And Ptaabw 'guu ariee, 
, Hia tteeds to water at ihoae (Brings 
On chalked flowers that lie* ; 

■ i „Goo^Ie 



Act II- St. iii 



And bilking -Mwyriwdi begin 

To ope their golden ejeij 
Wltkeeery. thing tbwpmttJFi*. 

My bdy i«cet,ariae; . } 

Cfo. So, get yoa gone. If. thu ptnetfaW, I wilt 
conddw your WMic. the better i ifu<Joiwt.tt 
is » we, in her tan. Which horte-hairt *»* 
cnhM'-9iW.*«r the Toioe of w>p»ved euiwcb to 
boot, can never araend. [£*««/ M*twa**- 

Ste.Lord. Hem.*«»ei the king. 

Cfc. I am glad I wu op to late; for that't the 
reason I wat up to tarty V he cannot choote 
but ttfctf . thit ternct I owe, date father!*. 

£„(«■ CjmbebKomi Qfitm. - 
Good nttrrow tt your majesty and to my -4O 
gracious mother.. ....... 

Cfm. Attend yon here the don of our aero daughter ! 
Will the not forth I 

CM. I haw nntnikd her with, manic, but to* sow*. 
stfes no notice. 

Cym. TnetxUeofhemJinioDH -toanew-l 

31m hath not yet forgot him :. teme mow time 
,Mwiw«ar the print of:h»«rarabptm» nut, , 
And then, ate '» yours. 
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Act II. Sk. ia. •m Cymheline 

Quern. * You are most bound to the king, 

Who lets go by no vantages that may 50 

Prefer yon to bis daughter. Frame yourself 
To orderly soliciting, and be friended 
With aptness of the season j make denial* 
Increase your services ; so seem as if 
Yob were inspired to do those duties which 
Yon tender to her | that you in all obey her. 
Save when command to your dismuckn tends, 
And therein you are aeoseleK.- 

Ch. Senseless! not so. 

Enter a Mestcngar. 

Men. So like you, sir, ambassadors from Rutnc 1 
The one ia Cains Lucius. ■ » 

Csm. . A worthy fellow, . . 60 

Albeit he comes on angry purpose now ; 
But that 's no fault of hi* : we must receive him 
According to the honour of his sender ; 
And towards himself; his goodness farespent on us, 
We must extend our notice. Our dear too, 
When yon -ham given good morning to your mistress, 
Attend the queen and us ) we shall have need 
To employ yon towards this Roman. Come, our 
queen. [Bimmt-aBlmt Cioie*. 
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Gym be line m* Act n. sc h. 

Clo. If ihebeup, I'll apeak with her; if not, 

Let her tie still and dream. By. your, lone, ho t 70 
. . [Knock. 
I know her women 'are about her 1 what ■ 
If I do line one of their hand* f 'Tin gold 
Which buy* admittance I oft it doth; yea, and make* 
Diana's ranger* take themaelTet, yield Dp 
Their deer to the itand 0' the atealer ; and *«b gold 
Which make* the true man kttl'd and tvrea the' thief; 
Nay, sometime hang* both thief and true man :< what 
Can it not do and undo? I will make ■ 
One of her women lawyer to. me, for 
I yet not nnderitand the case my aelf. 80 

ByyourlenTe. £Xkmb. 

Jbittra Lady. 

Lady. Who'* there that knocks J 

Clo. A gentleman. 

Lady, ■ No more r 

(Uo. Yea, and a gentlewoman"* aon. • ■ 

Lady. ■ That 't mare ; 

Than aome whoae tailor* are a* dear aa year* 
Can juatly bout of. . Wnat'ayowlordahlfi'apleaturer 

Clo. Your lady'i peraon : ii the ready r 

Lady. Ay, ■ ! ■ 

To keep her chamber. \ 

n 
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Act II. Sc iii. <m Cyihbelino 

Cla. ■'• There U gold far you i 

Sell ma yaw good report. 
Ladf. How [ my good name I or to report of yon 

What I shall think ia good i The princess! . 90 
{EldtLady. 

Cle. Good inorrow, fairest:' finer, your sweet band. 

/(•a. Good morruw, sir. You %. out too rauch twins 
F« purchasing but trouble : the thaalu I give 
I* telling you that I am poor of dunk*. 
And acartercafi spare them. ■ 

Cla. Still I awoar I Ian yon. 

/mo. If yoo but said bo, 'twere aa deep with me : : 
If you «wear still, your recompense it Mill 
That I regard it nob 

Clo. This is no answer. . . 

/ma, , But that you shall nut say I yield being silent, 

I would not speak. I p/ay you, spare me : . faith* 
I shall, unfold equal discourtesy itfi 

Tsaow Wt kindness ( one of your great kriowing 
Shook) learo, heiag taught, forbearance, 

Clo. To leave you in your madness, 'twere my sin: . i 
I will not.. 

/mo. Fools are not mad folks,- 
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Cyihbeliflg m Actn.Scia. 

Chi Do you call me fool ? ■" 

Mi. AsIimmaoVIdd: 

If you J X be pMSent, I 'If ntf more St mxf j 

TWcureVtrf fcbth. I am nnich sorry, sir, 

You ptit me to forget rffedyViHahners, no 

By bring ao «roai : and lean ntt* for aff 

That I, which know fny heart, do here pronounce, 

By the very truth of it, I cafe not for yon, 

And am »o near the lack of charity — 

To accuse myseW--I hate yon ; which I had rather 

Ton felt than mate 't my boast 

Cb. Yon sin against 

Obedience, which yon owe your ftthef -■ For 
The contract you pretend with tfurt base wretch, 
One bred of aim* and foster*d with cold dishes, 
With scrap* o' the court, it is no contract, none : 
And though it be allow'd in meaner parties — 1 1 1 
Yet who than he more' mead ?— - to knit their fouls 
On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary, b self-figured knot ; 
Yet ybii are curVd froW that enlargement by 
The consequence o* the crown, and must not toil 
' The precious note of It with a bate tfavt, 
A hilding for a livery, a squire's cloth, 
A pander, not so eminent. 

TfiJ *9 
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Act ii. sc. iii. *■ CyrobeUee 

/*.. . Pfofcwfdlow! .: 

Wert tliou the sod of Jupiter, and no more * 139 
But what thou art besides, thou vert too bue 
To be hii groom :. thou wert dignified enough. 
Even to the point of envy, if 'twere made 
Comparative for your virtue* to be styled 
The under-hangman of hit kingdom, and hated 
For being preferr'd n Well,. 
Ola, The south-fog rot him t 

Iau. He never op meet more mischance than come 
To be but named of thee. Hu meanest garment, 
That ever hath but elipp'd hit body, U dearer 
In my respect than all the hairs above thee, 140 
Were they all made such men. How now, Pitanio ! 

Enter Piiaaio. 
Ok. ' His garment 1 ' Now, the devil — 
Into. To Dorothy my woman hie thee presently, — 
Cla. • His garment 1 ' 
/me. I am aprited with a fool, 

Frighted and anger'd worse : go bid my woman 
. Search for a. jewel that too casually 

Hath left mine arm; it was thy master's: 'shrew me, 

If I would lose it for a revenue 

,Of any king's in Europe ! I do think 
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Cymbfeline w» Act n. Sc n. 

I mw't thu morning; confident I am 150 

Laat night 'twM on mine inn 1 I kiu'd it; 
I nope lt.be pot gone to.- tell my lord . 
. That I Ium aught but he. 

Ph. Twill lot be fart. . 

Imo. I hope (o: go and jeufch. [Emt-Piiam. 

Ch. Yoahmabueadme: 

' Hi* Bmoeat gtraeat ! ' 

Imo. Ay, I uid «, tit 1 

If you will make 't an action, call witbe* to 'l 

Clo. I will inform your lather. - ■ 

Imo. . . . . Your mother too c 

She '■ my good lady, and will conceive, I hope, 

But the wont of me. So, I leave yon, air, 

To the went of diacontent. {£tut. 

Clo. I 'II be rc rc ng ed : 160 

Well. lExit. 



Scene IV. 
Rome. PMJario'i home. 
Enter Potliumt and PbUorio. 
Put. Fear it sot, air; I would I were ao mre - 
To win the king aj I am bold her honour 1 
WBI remain hen. . 



.Gnomic 



Act ii. &. i». *m Cymbblim' 

ffl. What meana An yow rrtaks Ki ; him J 

/>«*. Nat any i hirt abide the ehangw *f time) ■■' 
Quake in the pfwsent winter** state, tod wink ' 
That wanner daya wotrM cone: in tbtte fWd hopes, 
I barely gratify your love; they fiiiliug, 
I luiiat die much your debtor. 

Phi, Your rery goodness and your company 

O'erpaya all I can do. By Hit, your kang ' 10 
Hath heard of great Auguatua : Caiua Lucius - • 
Will do 'a coamiHtm throughly : and I think 
He'll grant the tribute, aewdtJie arrewagna, 
Or look Upon (raV Romans, whose remembrance 
. la yet freab m their griefc 

Pott. ■ I dw balitwt 

Statist though I am none, nor like to he, 
' That tfaia will prove a war ; and you ahall hear 
■The legions now in Gallia sooner boded 
In our not-fearing Britain than have tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 20 
Are men more order'd than when Julius Cxsar 
Smiled at their lack of skill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at ; their discipline, 
Now mingled with their courage*, W)H make known 
To thaw approvers they are people aatih 
That mend upon the world. 1 

5* 
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Cynheiina mtt Actii. se. n. 

Wfc '-.-. ... ,■ Soel IwWwI . 

JW. The anfifteat bail* hare potted ypo by land, 

And windi of tl| the comcre Juaa'd your aaela. 

To #iak« your Teatel nimble. 
Mi Welcome,*. 

Pw/. I hope the briefnr-ia of your aniwer nude jo 

The apeedJoeM of your retain. 
lath. Your lady 

I* one oC-the faireat.that I bare look'd upon. 
Pott. And therewithal the. best, or let her beauty - 

Look .through a casement w allure falec beartt, 

And be felae with thefli> 
lach. Here lu* letter" f« y#u. 

Pw/. Their teuour good, I Unit, 
lath. 'Tie very Kke. . 

I'M. Ww Caiua Luciua in the Britain court . . 

When yon were there? . 
lath. , He wa» expected the», 

But not approach'd- , . . ■ 
Pert. All ii well yet 

Sparkle* this atone aa it wa* wont ? or ii 't not 40 

Too dull for your good jveaning i 
lath. IflhadlcMit, ■ 

I ahoald have feat the worth of it in gold. 
53 
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Act ii. sc. It. *b Cymbelinc 

I 'II make a journey twice at tar, to enjoy 

A second night of rich tweet thortneat which - 

Wat mine in Britain ; for the ring it won.' 

Pan. The ttooe *» too hard to come by. 

lack. Not a whit, 

Your lady being to eaty. 

PmL Make not, dr, 

Your Ion your tport : I hope yon know that we 
Mutt not continue friend*. 

Iaeh. Good sir, we mutt, 

If yon keep covenant. Had I not brought 50 

The knowledge of you" mirtreH home, I grant 
We were to ooeition farther : but I now 
Profeta myself the winner of her honour, 
Together with your ring, and not the wronger 
Of her or you, having proceeded but 
By both your will*. 

P01I. If yon can make 't apparent 

That you hare tatted her in bed, my hand 
And ring it your* : if not, the foul opinion 
You had of her pure honour gains or lotet 
Your tword or irrine, or maiterlett leavea both 60 
To who (ball find them. 

Iaeh. Sir, my circurattsncea, 

Being 10 near the truth at I will make' them, 

H 
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Cymbelipe a* Act II. Sc. iv. 

Mmt first induce 7011 to believe : Whose strength 
I will confirm with oath ; which, I doubt not, 
Yen 'II give me leave to spare, when you shall find 
You need it not. 

Pan. Proceed. 

lock . First, her bedchamber, — 

Where, I confess, I ilept not, bat profess 
Had that was well worth watching, — it was hang'd 
With tapestry of silk and silver ; the story 
Proud Cleopatra,' when she met her Roman, 70 
And Cydnas iweli'd above the banks, or for 
The press of boats or pride : a piece of work 
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive 
In workmanship and value; which I wonder" d 
Could be to rarely and exactly Wrought, 
Since the true lite on 't was — 

Pit. This it true f 

And thin you might have heard of here, by me, ' ' 
' Or by tome other. 

loch. More particulars 

Mutt justify my knowledge. 

Pott. Sd they must, 

Or do your honour injury. 

loch. The 'chimney 

la south the chamber ; and the chimney-piece, 
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Act il sc iv. m Cymbetipo 

Chute Dian bathing j never taw J figw*s. 

S> likelyM rep9Tt*h«weJ««f the «UK*T 

Wa as. another nature, dumb | outwent 'her, , 

Motion and breath left out. 
Pan. This it a thing 

Which you might frpm relation likewise reap, 

Being, as it i#, rnuch •pake of. 
/flci. The roof o' the chamber 

With golden cherubjne i* fretted : hex wdironc — 
- I had forgot thero-i-r- were two winking Cupids 

Of ailver, each, on one foot standing, nicely 90 

Depending on their brand* 
Put. This is her h«K>W I 

Let it be granted you haye seen all t b ja , and ,praue 

Be given to your renienibraiioer--th* deiotipson 

Of what is in her chamber nothing, mm 

The wager you' have laid. 
lack. . Then, if you. can, ' 

^Showing tbe bnueltt. 

Be pale : I beg but leave fp air this jewel ; aee) •, 

And now 'tis up again ; it mutt be married 

To that your diamond ; I '11 keep them. 
Pott. Jqye!. 

Once more let roe behold it : ii it that 

Which I left with her? 
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CymbelipQ 0* Act 11. Sc. ™. 

-W. . fSir,-»l thm* act— **« 100 

She stripp'djt ftfljn P*t W*i I fee hff j« 1. 

Her pretty action idic} outsell her gift, , 

And yet ertrich'd it. too : uhc gave it roe 

And said she prised it once. 
Port. 6% be she jJwck'd it off 

. To send it me. . 
/<**. She.write* w> to ypu, doth she ? 

Pot/. Q, 00,00,00! 'tis true. Here, hike this tooj 

£(?<V« tht ring. 

It is a basilisk unto mine eye, ■ ■ 

h Kills me to look on 't. Let there be no honour 

Where there isbesutyj truth, where serabkocei love, 

Where there 's another raw I the tow* of woven 

Of no more bondage be to where they are made I)) 

Than they are to their virtue* * vluch « fothing. 

O, above measure raise 1 
Phi. . Have patience, .sir. 

And take your riog agsin ; 'tis not yet won i . 

It may be probable she lost it, or 

Who know* if one of her women, being corrupted, 

Hath itpl'n it from her? 
Pott, Very true : 

And so, I hope, be came by 'u Back my ring : , 

Render t«mc tome corporal sign about her ,. 
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Act ii. Sc. t* «n Cymbeline 

More evident than this ; for this was stol'n. 110 
lack. By Jupiter, I had It from her ami: 
Pott. Hark yon, he swear* ; by Jupiter he swears. 

'Tis true : — nay, keep the ring — 'tis true : lam sure 

She would not loae it : her' attendants are 
: All sworn and honourable: — they induced to steal it! 

And by a stranger ! — No, he hath enjoy* d her : 

The cognizance of her in co utinency 

Is this: ihehath bought the Dame of whore thus dearly. 
■ There, take thy hire ; and all the fiends of hell 

Divide themselves between you ! 
PH. Sir, be patient; 130 

This is not strong enough to be believed 

Of one persuaded well of — ' 
Pott. - Never talk on 't| ' 

' She hath been cbhed by him. 
Iaeh. If yon seek - ' 

For farther satisfying, under her breast — 

Worthy the pressing — lies a mole, right proud 

Of that most delicate lodging : by my life, ' 

I kiss*d it, and it gave me present hanger 

To feed again, though full. You do remember 

This stain Upon her ? 
Pott. Ay, and it doth confirm 

Another stain, as big as hell can hold, ' 140 

ss 
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Cyrabeline w* Act II. Be. ». 

Were there no more but it. 
lack ■•■ WiH you hew more } 

Pert. Spare yotir arithmetic ; -new count the turni ; 

Once, and a million I 
lath. I '11 be sworn— 

Pott. No (Wearing. 

If you will twear you have not done "t yon lie, 

And I will kill thee if ihou dett deny 

Thou 'at' Made me cuckold. 
laeh. I 'II deny nothing. 

Put. O, that I had her here, to tear her limb-meal 1 

I will go there and do *t j i' the court i before 

Her father. I 'I! do something — {Exit. 

PhU Qm'tebeiidw 

The government of patience I Yonharewoni 150 

Let *a follow him and p erter i the present wrath 

He hath againat himself. 
Iacb. With 'all my heart [Extwtil. 

Scene V. ■ ■ 
jfmfbtr ream m Phihrio'i boast- 
P.ttttr Pofthmau. 
Pmti It there no way for men to be, but women 
Mutt be half-workera I We are all bastard* j 
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* ii. sc v. «■ CygWifrg 

And that most » enernbje "WW which, I 
' J)id qall my fauhw, wa> I know not where .. *> 
When I was atamp'd ; some poiuer with his toola 
Made me a counterfeit; yet in y mother seem'd 
The Dian of that time : »o doth my wife 
The. nonpareil of this. O, vengeance, vengeance I 
Me of my lawful, pleasure she reatrain'd, 
And pray'd me oft forbearance ; did, it with 10 
A pudency to rosy, the sweet view yn 't 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn j that I thought 

Iw . 

As chaste as unsuno'd snow. 0, all the devils ! 
This yellow Iachuan, in an hour, — was 't not/ — 
Or taw , i at first ? — perchance he spoke not, but 
: Like a fuli-acorn'd boar, a German one, 
died '0! ' and mounted; found no -oppositipn 
But what he look'd tor ahonld oppose and she 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out •, 
The woman's part in me ! For there's no motion zo 
That tends to vice in man but I affirm 
It is the woman's part : be it lying, note it, 
The woman's ; nattering, here s deceiving, hers ; 
Lust and rank tliinsgiila. hi is. hers i revenges, hers ; 
Ambitious. coveting*,; change of prides, disdain, .. 
Nice longing, slanders, mutability, , 
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Cymbeiing m *etui. Sa.i 

All fault* that may be named, nay, that hefl known, 

Why, here, in part or aR, but rather Ml; 

For ewn » rfcr 

They are not constant, but are changing arid ! 30 

One tIcc, hut rfa minm* oM, for one 

Not half so old as that. I '11 write against them, 

Detest them, curse (hem : yet 'tit greater skill 

In a true hate, to pray they hate their wflf : 

The »ery derils cannot plague them better. [Exit. 



Scene I. 

Britain. A haft hi Cymbetin/j fid/act. 

Enttr in Hate, Cjmbe&u t Qua*, Clot**, and Lords at one 

door, and at another, Gatut Lucius and AltenAantt. 
Cyw. Now say, what would Augustus Cxsar With us ? 
Luc. When Julias Cassi, whose remembrance yet 
Ltfet hi men's eyes and whT to ears a^d tongues 
Be theme and hearing; ever, was in this Britain, 
- And conquerM \i, Cassibelan, thine ancle, — 
jus in Czssr'l praises, no whit let* 
61 
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Act in. ScL m Cymbeline 

Thm in hi* feata deterring it — for him, 
And his succession granted Rome a tribute, , 
Yearly three thousand pounds ; which by thee lately 
Ii left un tender' d. 

Qutm. And, to lull the marvel, -■ ■ to 

Shall be ao ever. , 

Clu. There be many Czaari 

Ere arch another Julius. Britain ia 
A world by itaejf, and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own noses. 

Queen. That opportunity, 

Which then they had to take from '«, to resume 
We have again. Kentejnbajt sir, my liege, 
The kings your ancestors, together with 
The natural bravery of your isle, which stands 
Aa Neptune' b park, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks unsaleable and roaring waters, 20 

With sand* that will not bear yonr enemies' boats, 
But suck them up to the topmast. A kind ol 

,. conquest 
Ctesar made here ; but made not here his brag 
Of ' Came, and saw, and overcame : ' with shame — 
The first that ever touch' d him- — he was carried 
From off our coast, twice beaten 1 and his shipping — 
Poor ignorant baubles !— on our terrible seas, : 
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Cygbej jgo m- Aetm, sci. 

Like egg-shelii moved upon their surges, crack 'd 
As easily 'gainst our rocks : for joy whereof. ■ 
The famed Cassibelan, who was once at point — $Q, 
gigJot fortune !— tw master Cxsar'n sword, 
Made Lud'i town with rejoicing fires bright . 
And Britons strut with courage, < 

Cb. Come, there'* no .more tribute to be paid) 
oar kingdom is stronger than it was at that 
time.f and, at I said, there is no moe inch 
Czsars: other of them may have crooked notes, 
but to owe such straight arms, none. 

Cym. Son, let your mother end. 

Cb. We have yet many among us can gripe at hard 40 
as Cassibelan 1 I do not say I am one j but I 
have a hand. Why tribute i why should we 
pay tribute r If Caaar can bide the tun from 
us with a blanket, or put the moon , in hit 
pocket, we will pay him tribute for light, ; eJ«e, 
sir, no more tribute, pray you now. 

Cym. You matt know, 

Till the injurious Romans did extort 
This tribute from us, we were free: Cauar's ambition, 
Which iwell'd so much that it did almost stretch 50 
The. sides o' the world, against all colour hen 
Did put the yoke, upon 's j which U shake off 
•3 
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Act in. sc i. ** Cyrhbeiine 

; Becomes a warlike penple,' whom we reckon '' 

OnrwrWrtdbe. 

Ch. and Lerdi. We db. 

Gym. ' Say then to Caesar, 

Our Mfctoftbr wan that Mufoiutius which 1 " '* 
Ordain'd out kwi, whose use the sword 1 of Caesar 
Hath wo much mangled ; whose repair and franchise 
Shall, by the power we hold, be out gootf deeo*, 
Though Rome be therefore angry. Mulmutius 

made ouf laws, ' 

Who was the first of Britain Which did put 60 

His brows within a golden' crown, and caffd' 
liimsdfakfcg. " ■ ' 

Lne. ' '■ I am sorry, Cymbeline; ' "' 

That I am to pronounce Augustus Ca:*ar— ;" 
CtPsar, 'that hath m'oe kinga hia Servants than' ' 
Thjrielf domestic officers — thine enemy : 
Receive it from me, then : war and confusion ' 
In Cassar't name pronounce I 'gainst thee: look 
For fiiry not to be resitted. Thus defied, ' 
I thank thee for myself. 

CjUh. Thou art welcome, Cahis. 

- Thy C«sar knighted me ( my youth 1 spent ' 70 
Much under him ; of him I gather'd honour ; 
Which' he to seek of me again, perforce, ■' 
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Cymbeline m *<* '"• Sc s. 

Behove* me keep it utterance. I am perfect 
That the Pannonian* and Dalmatian* for 
Their liberties are now in arms ; a precedent 
Which not to read would aboW the Briton* cold : 
So Cxaar shall not find them. 

Luc. Let proof apeak. 

Glo. Hb majesty btda you welcome. Make pastime 
with as a day or two, or longer : if yon seek 
ut afterward* in other terms, you shall find ua 80 
in our salt-water girdle ; if you beat ua out of 
it, it ia yours j if yon fall in the adventure, our 
crows shall fare the better for you; and there'a 

Luc. So, air. 

Cym. I know your master's pleasure, and he mine : 

All the remain ia « Welcome.* [Exeunt, 

Scene II. 
Another room in the folate. 
Enter Puanio, with a Utter, 
Pie. How ! of adultery ? Wherefore write you not 
What monster '* her accuser ? Leonatui t 
O nuater I what a strange infection 
Ia fall'n into Ay ear I What false Italian, 
tie <» 
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Act in. Sc, a. «« Cymbelioe 

Aa poiaonoua-topgued aa handed, hath prevail'd 

On thy too ready hearing : Dialojpl ! No : 

She '• punish' d lor her truth, and undergoes, 

More goddeaf-like than wife-like, such aataolta 

Ai would take in acme virtue. O my master ! 

Thy mjutd to her is now aa low a* were 10 

Thy fortune*. How I that I should murder her ? 

Upon the love and truth and vows which I 

Have made to thy command > I, her ? her blood r 

If it be M to do good aervice, never 

Let me be counted serviceable. : How look I, 

That I should aeem to lack humanity 

So much aa thia fact cornea tor [Rtadmgy 'Do't; 

the letter 
That I have sent heri by iier own command 
Shall give thee opportunity.' O damn'd paper ! 
Black aa the ink that 't on thee ! Senaeleaa bauble, 
Art thou a feodary for thia act, and look' at 2 1 

So virgin-like without 1 Lo, here she cornea, 
I am ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Enter Image*. 
Into. How now. Piaanio 1 
Pit. Madam, here ia a letter from my .lord. 
Imo. Who! thy lord? that it my lord Leonatva I 
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CymbqUoe w* Act in; sc. a 

O, le«n'd indeed were that astronomer i 

That knew the Mara as I his character* j 
He 'Id lay the future open. You good godn, • 
Let what is here contain 'd reliah of Wo, . 30 

Of »y lord's health, of, hia cod teat, yet act , j 
That we .two are asunder | let that grieve him : 
Some griefs are medicinable ; that is one of them, 
For it doth phytic lore : of his content, 
All but to that 1 Good wax, thy leave. Bleat be 
Yon bees that make time locka of counsel I . Lovers 
And nro in dangerous bonds pray not alike ; 
Though fotfeitere you cast in prison, yet 
You elaep young Cupid's tables. Good newe, gods! 
[Rtadt] 'Juttice, and yonr. fttherY Math, 40 
flbouldhc take me .in hia dominion^ could not 
be so cruel to we, ax you, O the dearest ,*of 
creature*, woiJd eren renew me with your eyt*. 
Take notice that J an in Cambria, at Milford- 
Haven : what your oWn love will .out of this 
.adtue you, follow. So be wishes you ail hap- 
piness, that.FftttuBs loyal to hia vow* and yow, 
increasing in low, 

Leomatvi PoaTWJMus.' , 
O, for a horse with wing* ! Hear'at thou, Piaanio ? 
. He is at Milferd-Haven jj read, and Bell me 51 
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Act in. Sc a. m Cymbeline 

How far 'tis thither. If one of mean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day I Then, true Pisanio,— 
Who long'st, like me, to aee thy lord ; who long'nt— 
O, let me bate, — but not like me — yet long'st, 
But in a fainter kind : — O, not like me ; 
For mine 'a beyond beyond : say, and speak thick, — 
Love's counsellor should fill the pore* of bearing, 
To the smothering of the tenae — how tar it it 60 
To this tame bleased Milford ; and by the way 
Tell me how Wale* waa made so happy aa 
To inherit such a haven ; but, first of all, 
How we may steal from hence : and for the gap 
That we shall nuke in time, from our hence-going 
And our return, to excuae : but first, how get hence. 
Why should excuse be bom or ere begot i 
We '11 talk of that hereafter. Prithee, apeak, 
How many score of mile* may we well ride 
'Twixt hour and hour t 

Pit. One score 'twixt sun and ran, 70 

Madam, '■ enough for you, and too much too. 

/mo. Why, one that rode to '■ execution, man, 

Could nerer go ao alow: I have heard of riding 

wagers, 
Where hortc* nave been nimbler than the aanda 



Cytabeline m- Actm.Sc.iiL 

That run i' the clock'* behalf! But this is foolery : 
Go bid my woman feign a sickness, say • • 

She '11 home to her father : and provide me presently 
1 A riding-suit, no costlier than would fit 
A franklin's housewife. 

fit. Madam, you 're best consider. 

Into. I see before me, man : nor here, nor beret 80 

Nor what ensues, but hare a fog in them, 
That I cannot look through. Away, I prithee ; 
Do as I bid thee : there *s no more to say ; 
Accessible is none but Milford way. [Exeunt. 

Scene III. 
Wait* > a metattattumt country with a cave. 
Enter Btlatiut, Guideriui, and Arviragut. 
Bel, A goodly day not to keep house with such > 

Whose roof's as low as ours ! Stoop, boys : this 

8 atR 
Instructs you how to adore the heavens, and bows 

■ you 
To a morning's holy office : the gates of monarch* 
Are arch'd so high that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbans on, without 
Good morrow to the sun. Hail, thou fair heaven ! 

1 ■ Cioo^k 1 



Actiu.Sc.iii. *■ Cymbeline 

We house i* die rock, yet use thee not so hardly 
As prouder livers do. 
Gin. Hail, heaven I 

Arv. Hail, heaven ! 

Bel. Mow for our mountain sport : op to yood hill I i o 
Your legs are young: I 'II tread these flats. Consider, 
When you above perceive Me' like a crow, 
That it is place which lessens and seta off: 
• And you may then revolve what tales 1 have told 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war : 
This service is not service, so being done, 
But being so allowM : to apprehend thus, 

, Draws as a profit from all things we see ; 
And often, to our comfort, shall we find 
The sharded beetle in a safer hold 20 

Than is the full-wing' d eagle. O, this lire 
Is nobler than attending for a check, 
Richer than doing nothing for a bauble, 
Prouder than rustling in unpaid -for silk : 
Such gain the cap of him that makes 'era fine, 
Yet keeps his book uncrossM : no rife to oars; 

Gui. Out of your proof you speak : we, poor unfledged, 
Have never wiugM from view o" the nest, nor' know 
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Cymbeline ' rt* Act in. &. m. 

What ah-Yfrem home. Haply thir life it beat 
If quiet life be belt, sweeter to you ■ JO 

That have a sharper known, well corresponding 
With your stiff apt s but unto ui it it 
A oeU of ignorance* tmeHittg a-bed, 
A prison for a debtor that not dare* 
To atride a limit. 

Am. What should we speak of 

When we are old aa yon? when we shall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark December, how 
In this our pinching cave shall wv ditcoarae 
The freening hours away I We haw wen nothing : 
Wc we beastly [ subtle as the fox for prey, •' 40 
Like warlike u the worf to* what we eat : 
Our valour ii to chaae what flies ; our cage 
We make a quire, aa doth the priaon'd bird, 
And nog ear bondage freely. 

Bel. How yon speak! 

Did yon but know the city'* usuries, 
And felt them knowingly i the art o' the court, 
Aa hard to leave aa keeps whose top to climb' 
is certain railing, or so slippery that 
The fear '■ aa bad as falling : the toil o' the 

A pain that only seenta to seek not Dnmmt 50 
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Act in. 3c iE «• Cymbelioe 

I' the natoe of fame and honour, which dies 1" the 

search, 
Add hath as oft a slanderous epitaph 
As record of fair act j nay, many times, 
Doth ill deserve by doing well t what 'a worse, 
Most court'sy at the censure :— O bays, this story 
The world may read in me : my body 's mark'd 
With Roman swords, and my report wsa once 
First with the best of note : Cymbeline lend me ; 
And when a soldier was the theme, my name 
Was not far offi then was I as a tree 60 

Whose boughs did bend with iriiit : bat in one night, 
A storm, or robbery, call it what yon will. 
Shook down my mellow hanging*, nay, my leant, 
And left me bare to weather. 
Gut. Uncertain favour i 

Bel. My fault being nothing, as I have told yoii oft, 
But that two villains, whose false oaths prevail 'd 
Before my perfect honour, swore to Cymbeline 
I was confederate' with the Romans ; so 
Follow'd my banishment j and this twenty years 
This rock and these demesnes have been my 
world: 70 

Where I have lived at honest freedom, paid 
More pious debts to heaven dun in all 
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Cyttbtline m- Art „,, ^ ^ 

The fore-end of my time. Bat up to the mountain* ! 
Thu is Dot hunters' language : he that strike? 
The venison first (ball be the lot d o' the feast i 
To him the other two shall minister i . 
And we will few no poison, which attends 
In place of greater ante. I '11 meet you in the valleys. 
[£■*■** Guvkrhu and Arwiragnt. 
How hud it is to bide the spark* of nature I 
These boys know little tluy are sou to tbe king | 80 
Nor Cymbeline dreamt that they are aire. 
They think they are owe ; and though train' d np 

that meanly 
I' the cave wherein they bow, their thoughts, do hit 
The roofs of palaces, and nature prompt* them 
In simple and low things, to, nrince it much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Polydore, 
The heir of Cyrabeline and Britain, who 
The king his father caU*d Guiderius, — Jove 1 
When, on my three-foot stool I sit and tell 
The warlike feats I have done, his spirits fly out 90 
Into my story 1 say * Thus mine enemy fell, ' . 
' And thus I set ory foot on '■ neck,' even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he sweats, 
Strains his young nerves, and puis himself in posture 
That acts my words. The younger brother, Csdwal, 
rj 
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' Ottce Anritagtn, in' as like a -figure 
Strike* life into niy speech and shows much more 
His own conceiving. Hirk, the game is roused ! 
O Cymbelioel heaven and my conscience taows 
Thoa didst unjustly tmutk me i whereon, ■ IOO 
At three and two" years old, I stole these babes, 
Thinking to bar thee of succession as 
Thou reft' st me of my lands. Euripliile, 
Thon want their nurse | they took thee- (or their 

mother, ' 

And every day do hemar to her grate : 
Myself, fielarius, that am Morgan call 'd, 
They take for natural father. Thegameisup. [Exit. 



Country near Milford-Haven. 
Eater Pisanio and Imogen, , . 

/me. ThoU told'st roe, when W» cane from iherte, the 
place 
Wat near at hand: ne'er long'd my moaner «6 
To see me first, m I hi»e now- Pisanio I man 1 
- 'Where is Posthnmut ? What -U in thy wind, 
That make* thee Mare thus? Wherefore breaks 
that sigh 
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Cyrnbelitie »» Act m. Sc. iv. 

From the inward of diee ? One bat punted thus 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 
. Beyond Mtf-expUcatibii i put thyself 
Ittto a hatioar of less tern, ere wildaesa 
Vanquish my staMer senses. What's the aurtter P 
Why tender's! thou that paper to me, with 1 1 

A look untender i- If 't be summer news, ' 
Smile to 't before ; if winterly, thou need'st ' 
But keep that countenance still. My husoattd's 

hand! 
That drag-damn 'd Italy hath out-crafiied him, 
And he's at some hard point. Speak, mart thy 

tongue 
May take of tome extremity, which to read' ' ' 
Would be eren mortal to me. 
Ph. Please you, read 1 ; 

And you shall find roe, wretched man, a thing 
The most disdain' d of fortune. 30 

law. [Readi] ' Thy mistress) Pisanio, hath played 
the strumpet in my bed t the testimonies 
whereof lie bleeding in me. I •peak' not Out 
of weak surmises ; but from proof as strong an 
my grief, and as certain m I expect my rtwogei 
" ' That part thou, Pisanio, must act for me, if thy 
■ feith be not tainted with the hreaoh"of hers. 
n 
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Act in. sc. iv. <m Cyglbelipe 

Let thine own hands takeaway her life: I shall 
give thee opportunity at Milford- Haven : she 
hath my letter for the purpose : where, if thou 30 
fear to strike, and to make me certain it is done, 
thou art the pandar to her dishonour, and equally 
to me disloyal.' 

Pit. What shall I need to draw my aword ! the paper 
Hath cnt her throat already. No, 'tis slander; 
Whose edge i« aharper than the sword; whose tongue 
Outvenoms all the worms of Nile 1 whoa* breath 
Rides on the potting winds, and doth belie 
All .corners of the world: kings, queens, and states, 
Maids, matrons, nay, the secrets of the grave 40 
This viperous slander enters. What cheer, madam ? 

Imo. False to his bed I What it it to be false I 
To lie in watch there, and to think on him i 
To weep 'twixl dock and clock '. if sleep charge 

nature, 
To break it with a fearful dream nf him, 
And cry myself awake ? that 'a false to '« bed, is it ? 

Pit. Alan, good lady ! 

fan. I false 1 Thy conscience witness t Iachimo, 
Thou didst accuse him of iocontinency ; 
Thoo than look'dst like a villain j now, metbinks, 50 
Thy favour 't good enough. Some jay of Italy, 
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Cymbelipe aw- Act in. Sc. i*. 

Whose mother «u ber painting, hath betray*d him: 
Poor I am ttale, a garment out of rathion t 
And, for I am rieher than to hang by the walla, - 
I must, be ripp'd :— to piece* with me ! — O, 
Men'* tow* are women'* traitor* ! All good team- 
ing, 
By thy remit, O husband, dull be thought 
Put on for villaoy ; not born where 't grow*, 
But worn a bait for ladies. 

Pit. Good madam, hear me. 

Imo. True honest men being heard, like false £oeaa, 60 
Were in his time thought false; and Sinon'* weeping 
Did acandal many a holy tear, took pity 
From moat true wretchedness : to thou Potthnmus, 
Wilt lay the leaTen on all proper men ; 
Goodly and gallant (ball be raise and perjured 
From thy great Fail. Come, fellow, be thou honest : 
Do thou thy matter') bidding. When thou tee'st 

him, 
A little witneu my obedience. Look 1 '■ 
I draw the (Word myself: take it, and hit 
The innocent mansion of my lore, my heart : 70 
Fear not ; 'tit empty of all things but grief : 
Thy master it not there, who was indeed 
The riches of it. Do hit bidding ; ttrike. 
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Act in. sc iy. 4B Cymbaling 

... Thou ittayet be valiant in a better cause, 
But now thou seem'at a coward. 

Pit. . Hence, vile instrument 1 

TkM shall not, .damn my hand. 

.Am. Why, I mast die ; 

And if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No tempt of thy matter' a. Against self-slaughter 
There is a prohibition so divine 
That cravens my weak hand. Come, here's my 
heart j — , So 

Something's afore't. Soft, soft! we'll no de- 
fence!— 
Obedient as the scabbard. What is here f . 
,,Tn* scriptures of the loyal Leonatus, , 
All tura'd to heresy i Away, away, ■ 
Corrupters of my faith! you shall no more 
JJe .stomachers to my heart Thus may poor fools 
Believe false teachers: : though those that are betray'd 
Do feel the treason sharply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worse «se of woe... . .;■ 

And lihou, Posthumua, thou that didst set sp 90 
My disobedience 'gainst the king my rather, 
And make me put iota contempt the aula 
Of princely teUowa, shaft hereafter find - 
It U no act of common passage, but 
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A gtouaof ranmafa: and I grieve myself 
To think, when thou shalt be distdged by her 
That now thou tirest on, how thy memory 
Will then be pang'd by me. Prithee, dispatch : 
The lamb entreats the butcher : where '■ thy knife? 
Thou art too slow to do thy waiter' i biddro& 100 
When I desire it too. 

Ph. O gracious lady, 

Since I received command to do this business 
I have not slept one wink, . „ 

Imo. Bo 't, and to bed* (heu. 

Ph. I '11 wake mine eye-bsJls blind first. 

Imo. , . . Wherefore then 

Didst undertake it? Why. hart thou abused; 
So many miles with a pretence? this place,?' 
Mine action,. and thine own? our horses' labour? 
. The. time inviting thee ? the perturb'd courts 
For sag. being absent I whereunto I never 
Purpose return. Why hast thou gone so.far, i to 
To be unbent when thou hart (afro, thy wswd, 
The .elected, deer before thee? 

Pit, But to win-tiroa 

To lose aq bad employment ; in the which . 
I have consider' d of a comae. Good lady, . 
Hear me with patience. 
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Act in. sc iv. ^ Cymbelinfe 

/■ro. Talk thy tongue weary t speak : 

I have heard I am a strumpet ; and mine ear, 
Therein false struck, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent to bottom that. But apeak. 

Pit. Then, madam, 

I thought you would dot back again. 

Saw. Moat like, 

Bringing me here to kill me. 

Pit. Not to, neither: no 

But if I were at wite at honest, then 
My purpose would prore well. It cannot be 
But that my nutter it abused : tome villain, 
Ay, and singular in hit art, hath done you both 
This cursed injury. 

Jmo. Some Roman courtezan. 

Pit. No, on my lire. 

I *11 give but notice you are dead, and tend him 
Some bloody sign of it j for 'tis commanded 
I should do so : you shall be misa'd at court, 
And that will well confirm it, 

/mo. Wiry, good fellow, 130 

What shall I do the while ? where abide? how live? 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my husband ? 

PU. If you '11 back to the court — 
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/ate-. No court*' no father) nor no more ado 
With that harsh, noble, ample nothing, 
That doten, whose lote-auh hath hew to me ! 
As fearfnl a* a siefei ' 

/"w. If notat court, 

Then rwt in Brium rmtst y0« bide. 
fc ■■ Where Aeo ? 

Hath Britain alt the lull that shines r Day, flight, 
Are ohey not but in Britain? I' the World's 
nritme ' 140 

Oar Britain teems at of it, but mt is *t t 
Id a gra« pobl a ewanV neat ; prithee, thntfc 
There *t Href a out of Britain. 
1. I am moat glad 

You think of other place. The anhataador, 
Luciut the Roman) comet to MiHbrd- Haven 
To-morrow: now, if yon could wear a mind 
Dark at your fortune it, and tat disguise 
That which, to appear itself, most not yet be 
But by self-danger, yon should tread a course 
Pretty and ft! of view j yea, haply, near * 150 
The reeideftoe of Poathunuur j so nigh at lent 
That though hit actions were not ™We, yet 
Report should render him hourly to your eat 
Aa truly at he motet. 

*/ 
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Imo. O, for aoch meant, 

Though peril to my modesty, not death on 't, 
I would adventure I - ■ ■ 

Pit. Wei) then, here 'i the point: 

You roust forget to be a woman | change 
Command into obedience ) fear and nkcoew- - 
The handmaid* of all women, or, more truly, 
Woman it ju-etty telf— into a waggith courage ; 160 
Ready in gibe*, quick-am wer'd, saucy and 
; As quarrelous ai the weasel ) nay, you moat 
Forget that rarest treasure of your cheek, 
Expoabg tt — but) O, the harder heart 1 
Alack, no remedy I — to the greedy touch 
Of common-kissing Titan, and forget 
Your labour tome and dainty trim*, wherein 
You made great Juno angry. 
/me. • Nay, be brief: 

1 see into thy end, and am almost 
A man already. 
Pit. Fast, make yourself but like one. 1 70 

I<"ore-thinking this, I have already fit— 
'Tii in my cloiik-bag — doublet, hat, note, all 
That auwer to them ; would you, in their serving 
And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of such a season, 'fore noble Lucius 
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Cyiftbfeline ■» Act in. sc «, 

Pment youraelf, dnara ,t*a.arrrice, tell him 
Wherein you 're happy,~which you 'II make him 

know, 
If that his head hare ear in mutic,— doubtlett 
With joy he will embrace you t foe he '» honourable, 
Aad, . doubting that, moat holy. Your mean* 

abroad, 180 

You hare me, rich | and I will nerer mil 
Beginning nor nipplyment. 
/mo. Thou art all the comfort ' 

The gods will diet me with. Prithee, away t 
There 'a more to be cormiier'd | but we 'U eren 
All that good time will gire at i thw attempt' 
I am soldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince 1 ! courage. Away, I prithee. 
Pit. Well, 1 madam, we matt take a short farewell, 
Lett, being mitt'd, I be aupected of 
Your carriage from the court. My noble imatrew, 
Here it a box ; I had it from the queen : 191 

Wbat't in't it precknt ) if you are tick at tea, 
Or itomacb-qualm'd at land) a dmm of ttmt 
Will drire away dietempar. To tome thade, 
And fit you to your manhood : may the godt 
Direct you to the bett t 
/mo. Amen : I thank thee. [Ennmt towertOo. 

•» 
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So«ne V. "' 

A room m CymfaBne't palate. ' 
Enter Cymtefote, Queen,, Clolat, Lucius, and Lorje. 
Gym. Thu» fcr t and so farewell. 
£w. ... Than**, royal.*.' 

My emperor hath wrote) I must from hrsrr j 

And am right sorry that I mat report ye 

My master's enemy. 
Gym. Our subjects, sir, 

WUl *iot.end»« hit yoke ) and for outsetf 

To showiest soreroignty than they, sauSt seeds 

Appear unkragHk*. 
Lme. 3a, tit: I desire of yon 

A conduct orer4and*o MilforoVHaien. 

Madam, all joy bead yonr grace, and you 1 
Gym. My lords, yon are appointed for that osne* ) i 

The due of honour in no point omit. 

So farewell, noble Locum. 
Luc. . ■ Yonr hand, my lori 

Clo. Receive it friendly ; but froo* thie time rotth ■ 

I .wear it at your enemy. 
Lme. Sir, the erect 

' Is yet to name the winner: fare you well. ■ 
Gym.- Leave not the wordty Lucius, good my lords, 
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Till to tttnovMfd the Soma. Hapjiinenil 

{Eim* l>*cw and ■ Lords. 

Queen. He goes brace frowning i but it hoaows ut 
That we haw give*, him cum 

Clo. 'TU all the better ; 

Your valiant Britons hare their wishes in it. SO 

Cymu Lucia* hath wrote already to the emperor 
: How it goes here. It fit* us therefore ripely . 
Our chariots and otht Ht f beioraadiWBii: 
The powers that be already hath in Gallia 
Will toon be drawn to head, from whence he mores 
Hia wai for Britain. ... 

Queen. "Tin not ilecpy business, 

But mutt be hmfc'd to speedily and strongly. - 

Cym. Our expectation that it would be una 

Hath, wide ua forward. But, my gentle qwen, 
Where is ow daughter J She hath notanpnnr*d 
. Before the Roman, nor to us hath tendcr'd , 31 
The duty of the day : she looks us lilw 
A thing more made of mafic* than of Aityt 
We haw noted it. Call her before us, for 
. .We haw been too lligfetto sufferaor*. 

[Exit <M Attendant. 

Quttm. Royal air, 

Sins* the cwle of l'ottluirnuj, «x*t nurd : . .. 
*s 
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Hath her life been ; the core whereof my lord, 
Til time mutt do. Beseech your majesty, 
Forbear sharp speeches to her : she's a lady 
So tender of rebuke* that word* are strokes, 40 

And strokes death to her. 

Re-enter Attendant. 
Cjm. Where it the, air i How 

Can her contempt be answer' d 1 
Alt en. Please you, sir, 

■ Her chamber* are all lock'd, and there 'a ho antwer 
That will be given to the loud'st of noise we make. 
Queen. My lord, when hurt I went to visit her, 
She pmyM me to excuse her keeping dote 1 
Whereto constrain* d by her infirmity, 
. She should that doty leave unpaid to you, 
Which daily the was bound to proffer t this 
She with'd me to nuke known; but our great 
court 50 

Made me to -blame in memory. 
Cjm. Her doors lock'd .' 

Not teen of late f Grant, heavens, that which I fear 
Provefalae! [£**. 

Queen. Son, I tay, follow the king. 
Clo. That man of hers, Pisanio, her old servant, 
« 
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■ I haw not seen theae two day*. 
Qua*. > Go, look after, 

Picanio, thou that itand'et $o for Potthumns ! 
He hath a drug of mine ; I pray hit absence 
Proceed by swallowing that ; for he belieree ■ 
It it a thing moat precious. But for her, 
Where is ahe gone? Haply, despair hath seized 
her; 60 

Or, wing'd with fervour of her lore, ahe 's flown 
To her desired Peathnrndi : gone the is 
To dead) or to dishonour ; and my end 
Can make good oae of either : ahe being down, 
I hare the placing of the British crown. 

'■ ' :\ 

JLiater dote*. 

How now, my ten i 

Ck. 'Tie certain she ii fled. 

Go in and cheer the king : he rages j none 
Dare come about him. ■■ ■ ■. . 

Quan. [Aiide] All the better 1 may 

This night forestall him of the coming day ! [_Etii. 

Gb. I lore and hate her: fbr she's fair and royal, 70 
Aod that she hath all courtly ports more exquisite 
Than lady, ladies, woman j from erery one 
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The best the bath, aad ihe, of all compounded, 

Qataella them til ; I lore her therefore : but 

Pwdaining me and throwing favour* on 

The hw Pottfewnut fJandarj n h*r judgemear. 

That what "a eUe rare U choked) and in that point 

I will conclude to haw her, My, indeed, 

To be revtaged upon her. Foe iwhso fooli 79 

Stall— 

^l»#r Piitfrvo. 
Who » here ? What, an you. packing, lirrah ? 

Come hither t aha you pceeioua pandar 1 Villain, 

Where U thy lady i In a wood i or due , 

Thou art ttraightway with the fienda. . 
Pu. 0, good my lord ! 

Ch. Where ii thy lady ? 'or, by Jupiter, — 

I will not a»k again. Close villain, . . 

I '11 have thii (ecret from thy heart, or rip 

Thy heart to find it. Ii the with Peathnnma? 

From whoae ta many weight! at" hatenest cannot 

A (ham of worth be drawn. 
Pit. ' Alaa , my lord, 

How oaa aoe. be with, himf When wit the 
mierfd? 00 

He it in Rome. 
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Ch. • 'WhMW » atas, air J C*»«t.warw t 

N*A»r*ei halting: nttu£y mcJwaH 
WAa> i* bea n— of JMft ... 

Pm. Q, nay aUr*or% land ! 

Ck • . AU-wwthy nllwtl 

ZXkww vtarfttby. mwwaii w tM^ 
At the next word : no more of ' wsfthy Ipdl' 
Speak, or thy nlence on the intiaat, ii - - 

Thy «npden)natM« and tf»y d««b. 

Pi*- . Th«,mir, . 

Thi» piper if thftJuttecy.ofMjnkAovlKtgn 
TouftbiOf her flight. . , [JVawwiiaj a letter, 

Ch. Let Yaw \. I null pwrsuefeej. ioo 

Etch to Augustus' throne. 

Pit. \AtUW] Qi this, »r pariah, 

Sbe'a'faEwwght and what he learns by thja 
May prove hi* travel, not her danger. , . 

Clo. Hh«! i 

Ph. :C^j»*] I'll write to. any lu(d she's dead. O 
Imogen, 
-, Safe mayst thou *aad«, wfr return aga» 1, 

G5>. Sirrah, is tint |ef«ar *m*i 

Vh» Sir, as I think. , ; ■ 

Ch. Jt it floathnUH' aandt I know 'l SiwA, 
if thou wpuldsft not be a villain, btxdo dm tree 
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•rftrfee, tmdergo *«•» employments wherein I lie 
should haw canee to me the* with a terietu 
industry, that it, what fillany aee'cr I bid thee 
do, to perform it directly and truly, I would ■ 
think thee an honest man : thou aboutdat neither 
want my meaaa for thy relief, nor my voice for 
thy preferment. 

Pit. Well, my good lord. 

Clo. Wilt thou terre me? for since patiently and 
comttaatty thou hast ttuck to the bare fortune 
of that beggar Posthumua, thou canst not, in the no 
come of gratitude, but be a diligent follower of 
■ mine. Wilt thou serve me ? 

Pit. Sir, I wilL 

Clo. Give me thy hand ; here 'i ray pane. Halt 
any of thy late muter** garment* in thy 



Pit. I hare, my lord, at my lodging the aame wit 
he wore when he took leave of my lady and 



Clo. The first service thorn dott me, fetch that auk 130 
hither : let it he thy firat service j go. 

Pit. I thai], my lord, . [Exit. 

Clo. -Meet thee at Milford-Haven ! — I forgot to 
aak Mai one thing ; I 'II remember 't anon' 1— 

9= 
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em there, thon villain Posthumns, will I; UH 
thee. I would these garments wore come. , SW 
said upon a time — the bitterness of it I nowbekh 
from my heart— that the held the »ery garment 
of Posthumus in more, respect than my noble 
and natural person, together with the adornment i $0 
of my qualities. With that nut upon my back, 
will I ravish her: first lull him, and in he* eyet; 
there shall the tee my Talour,- which wHl then be 
a torment to her contempt. He on the ground, 
my speech of httnltment ended on hi* dead body, 
and when my lust hath dined — which, as I say, 
to vex her I will execute in the clothes that she 
so praised — to the court I 'h 1 knock her back, 
foot her home again. She hath despised me 
rejoicingly, and I '11 be merry in my revenge. 1 50 

Retnttr Piianio, mtlb tie cklhtt. 
Be those the garments i 
Pit. Ay, my noble lord. ■ • 

Qh. How long ii't since she went' to Mitford- 

Hawnr ' 
Pit. She can scarce be there yet. 
CU>. Bring this apparel to my chamber ; that is the 
second thing that I hare commanded the* t the 
f 
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tfcidU, rtatthoulwih be a voluntary note to 
n*y deaign. Be bat duteous, and true prefer- 
■MM eheU tender itself to thee. My twenge » 1 60 
now it BfiUbfdi would I hod wing* to fblknr 
ill .-Come, end be true. [Exit. 

Bit. Thon bid'tt me to my toe*: tar, true to thee 
Were to prove false, which I will never be, 
To him that k mo* true. To Milford go, 
And find not her whom them porsoeit. Flow, flow, 
Ton heavenly bleating*, on her 1 Tma fool's apeed 
Be crote'd with slowness ; kbour be hit meed ! 

[Exit. 

Sdene VI. 

Wait* j Uf,rt ibt tovttf Hilari*. 
Enter fmqgatf m boy'i cktbu. 
Imo. I see a man's life H a tedioot one : 

I have tired myself ; and for two night* together , 
Hm nude- the ground my bed. I should be sick, 
But that my resolution helps me. Miifcrd, - 
When from the mountain-top Pieaokt ahow'd thee, 
Thon want within a ken.: O Jon 1 I think 
Foundation* fly the wretched 1 web, I mean, 
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Where they sboasd be relieved. IWtaggBri told 

bc - 
i oould not mi** my way g will poor folk* lie/ 
That have ifffinriani on tamo, kaowing *ti* 10 

A puokhBMst of <crial > Yr»» no wonder, 
What rich one* scare* tail taws- to lafte b fulness 
Ii sorer than to fie for Dead % and falsehood 
I* vans b knags than beggars. My dear lord ! 
Thou, art one o' (he felt* one* i now I think on thee, 
My hanger 'i geee j hot even tefapn, I wat - 
At pobt to stole for food. But what is thi* ? 
Here U a path tot t tU sobbc aaragehokts 
I wore beat not call; I dare'' not call: yet famine, 
Hrccloin it o'erthroWnatoro, make* ifrahant; 10 
Plenty and peace breed* cowards; hn dWi ffrcr 
Of hardiness broodier. Ho! who's here? . . 
If any thiug that 'a civil, apeak t if ■"■ge, 
Takeoriend. Hoi . N« unm 1 the* I '11 enter. 
Best draw my sword j and if mine eneby 
But fear the sword like me, he '11 scarcely look on 'b 
Such a foe, good heavens I [Exit, to the cave. 

Ettlfr Btlariut, GttiJrriitf, -and jfrvtragitt. . 
BtL You, Porydore, tare paoMd beat wattdnb and 
Are matter of the least : Cadwal and I 
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WiUpby the cook and aervtnt ; 'ti» our mntoh : 30 

The sweat and industry would dry and die, 

Bat for the end it work* to. Cone $ our Motiaclu 

Will make what 'a homely •uraorjr 1 w earing ** 

Can more upon the flint, when renty aloth 

Find* the down pillow hard. Now, pence be here, 

Poor houte, that keep'tt thyielf! 

GmL I am throughly Weary. 

Arv. I am weak with toil, yet rtrong in appetite. 

Gut. There U cold meat i' the cave; wellbrowaeon 
that, 
Whilm what we hare kill'd be cook'd. 

Bd. [looking into tbt cave] Stay; COOK not in. 

But that it eat* our Tictuala, I ahould <think 41 

Here were a fairy. 

Gtil. What '■ the matter, tir i 

BtL By Jupiter, an angel ! or, if* not, 

An earthly paragon 1 Behold divineneaa 
No elder than a boy 1 

Re-enter Imqgem. 
/mo. Good master*, harm me not : 

Before I enterM here, I call'd ; and thought 
To banc begg*d or bought what I have took: good 
troth. 
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I hue Kol'n nought] nor' would not; though I had 
found 

(Jold •trew'd i' the Jlpor. Here'* money for my 
■wan jo 

I would hate left it on the board to toM 

A« I had made niy meal, and parted 

With prayera for the prorider. ■ 
Gm. Money, youth I. 

Aru, All gold and rilver rather turn to dirt! ,. 

An 'tis m> better redton'd, but of thoee 

Who worship dirty gads, 
Im. ■ • I »ee you're angry: 

Know, if you kill me for my fault, I should 

Have died had I not made it. 
Bd. Whithw bound* 

Imo. To Milford-tlaven. . 

Bel. What 'i your name i 60 

/me. Fidele, air. I have 1 kinsman who 

I* bound for Italy 1 be embark' d at Milford j 

To whom being going, almost spent with hunger, 

I am fell'n in tbU offence. 
Bel. Prithee, fair youth, 

Think na do churls, nor measure our good minds 

By this rode place we live in, ■ Well encountcT'd ! 

'Tii almost night : you dull have better cheer 
M 
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Ere you 'depart i and thank* W atoy arid eatltJ 

Boys, bid him welcome. 
ffitf. Wet* yoVs wtWttaft,' youth, 

I should woo hard but be your groom. In honesty, 

I bid for yoa » I 'Id bay. 
An>. I 'It make 't tt))r ebrbftm 71 

He if ■ mail t I 'H fa* tint an toy toother * 

And mieh * welcome m I 'Id give to htm 

After long absence, *«& ia your* : mow weleontt ! 

Be uprightly, for yttu fM 'nttigst friend*. ' 
fm>. "MOM^tt friend*, 

If brother!. [**«&] Would it had been *>, that they 

Had'bMB my fltther't Mtaa* then had'toy* prrae 

Been leu, and to More equal bafhatihg ■ ' 

T» thee, Petthnrmu. 
Bel. He wrings art some distteaa. 

G*i. Would I could free 't ! 
Arv. Or 1 1 Whatever ft bey ■ SO 

What pain it cost, whit danger ! Gods I 
Bd. Haft, boys. 

/mo. Great men, 

That hid * Court n» bigger that this- cave, 
That did attend themsel tcs and had Ac ttrttl t 
Which- their own conscience seal'd them — laying by 

.Google 



Cymbeline ***> Act til, Sc. vk 



That nothing-gift of differing n 
Could not out-peer these twain. Pardon mc, gods! 
I 'Id change my sex to be companion with them, 
Since Leonatns* ialse. 
JU. It shall he kl 

Boys, we '11 go dreu our. hunt. Fair youth, come 

Discourse is heavy, fasting ; when we have anpp'd, 
We '11 mannerly Am*i>A thee of thy story. 
So far aa thou wilt apeak it. 

Gui- Pray, draw near. 

Ant. The night to the owl and morn to .the lark lest 
welcome. 

Inn. Thanks, air. 

An. I pray, draw near. [Enema. 



Rome. A public place. 
Enter two Senator! and Tribunes. 
Firit Sen. This is the tenour of the emperor's writ: 
That since the common men are now in action 
'Gainst the Pannoniaos and Dalmatians, 
And that the legions now in Gallia ate 
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Full weak to undertake our wars against 

The fctJ'n-off Britons, that we do incite 

The gentry to this business. He create* 

Lucius proconsul : and to 70a the tribunes, 

For this immediate levy, he commends 

His absolute commission. Long live Cesar ! 10 

First Tri. Is Lucius general of the forces ? 

See. Sen. Ay. 

Fint Tri. Remaining now in Gallia ? 

Pint Sen. With thote legiona 

Which I hare ipoke of, whereunto your levy 
Must be inpptyant : the words of your commission 
Will tie you to the numbers and the time 
Of their dispatch. 

Pint Tri. We will discharge our duty. \_Etuanl. 
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Cymbeline m> Activ. Sc. 

. . Act Fourth, 
Scene I. 

Wale* .■ near lie cave of Bdariui. 
Enter Chten alone. 

Clo. I am near to the place where they should meet,' 
if Pisanio hare mapped it truly. How fit ha 
garments serre me ! Why should his mistress, 
who was made by him that made the tailor, not 
be fit too 1 the rather — saving reverence of the 
word — for 'tis said a woman's fitness comes by 
fits. Therein I must play the workman. I 
dare speak it to myself — for it is not vain-glory 
for a man and his glass to confer in his own 
chamber— I mean, .the lines of my body are as i 
well drawn as his s no leas young, more strong, 
not beneath him in fortunes, beyond him in the 
advantage of the time, abort him in birth, alike 
conversant in general services, and more remark- 
able in singla oppositional yet this itnperceiverant 
thingloves him in my despite. What mortality U ! 
Posthumus, thy head, which nowis growing upon 
thy shoulders, shall within this hour be off; thy 
w 
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.. Jt enforced; thy garments cot to piece* 

before thy face; and all thia done, spurn her home 10 
to her father ; who may haply be a little angry 
for my to rough usage ; but my mother, having 
power of hia teetiness, shall turn all into my com- 
mendations. Myhorseiatiedupsafe; out, sword, 
and to a sore purpose! Fortune, put them into my 
hand! This is the ray description of their raeet- 
ing-plaoe; and the fellow dales not deceive me. [Exit. 



Scene II. 

Before the cave of Beiariut. 

Enler,from the cave, Belariat, Guidcriui, Arviragus, and 
Imogen. 

Bat. [To Imogen} You are not well : remain here in the 
cave; 

We 'II come Co you after hunting. 
Arv. [Ta Imogen'] Brother, amy here: 

Are we not brother! r 
Into. So man and man should be ; 

But clay and clay differs in dignity, 

Whose dost is both alike. I am very akk. 
Gnl. Go you to hunting ; I 'II abide with blm> 
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Imo. So sick I am not, yet I am not well ; 
But not m citizen a wanton as 
To seem to die ere aide : so please you, leave me j 
Stick to your journal course : the breach of Custom 
Is breach of all. I am ill, but your being by me 11 
Cannot amend me : society is no comfort 
To one not sociable ; I am not very sick, 
Since I can reason of it. Pray you, trust me' here : 
I 'U rob none but myself} and let me die, 
Stealing so poorly. 

Gui. I Jove thees I have spoke it; 

How much the quantity, the weight as much; 
As I do love my father. < 

Bd. What! how! howl 

Aro. If it be sin to say so, sir, I yoke me 

In my good brother's fault: I know not why 20 
I love this youth ; and I hare heard yon say, 
Love's reason 's without reason : the bier at door 
And a demand who it 't shall die, I 'Id say 
' My father, not this youth.' 

Bel. \A»dc\ noble strain ! 

worthiness of nature ! breed of greatness ! 
Cowards father towards and base things sire base : 
Nature hath meal and bran, contempt and grace. 

1 'in not their father j yet who this should be, 
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Doth miracle itself, loved before me.— 

'Tis the ninth hour o' the morn. 
Arv, Brother, farewell. 30 

Mo. I with ye sport. 

Arv. . You health. So please 7011, sir. 

Imo. [Aiide] These are kind creatures. Gods, what 
lies I have heard ! 

Our courtiers say all 's savage but at court : 

Experience, 0, thou disprovest report f 

The imperious seas breed monsters j for the dish 

Poor tributary rimers as sweet fish. 

I am sick still, heart-sick. Pisanio, 

I '11 now taste of thy drug. [SwaBovu same. 

Gm. I could not stir him : 

He said he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 

Dishonestly afflicted, but yet honest. 40 

Am. Thus did he answer me : yet said, hereafter 

I might know more. 
Bel. To the field, to the field ! 

We 'II leave you for this time : go in and rest. 
Arv . We '11 not be long away. 
Bel. Pray, be not tick, 

For you must be our housewife. 
/mm. Well or ill, 

I am bound to you. 
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Bel. And alult be ever. 

{Exit Imogen, to lie cave. 

Thu youth, howe'er distteu'd, appear* he hath had 

Good ancestor*. 
Am. How angel-like he aing* I 

GuL But hiii neat cookery 1 he cut our root* 

In character* ; 

And aauced our broths, a* Juno had been sick, 50 

And be her dieter. 
Arv. Nobly be yoke* 

A smiling with a sigh, a* if the sign 

Was that it "was, for not being such a smile j 

The (mile mocking the sigh,, that it would fly 

From so divine a temple, to coinmhc.' 

With winds that sailors raU at. 
Gm. I do note 

That grief and patience, rooted in him both, 

Mingle their (par* together. 
Arv. Grow, patience ! 

And let the stinking eider, grief, untwine 

His perishing root with the increasing vine 1 60 
Bel. It is great morning. Come, away ! — Who 'e there i 

Eater Gloten. 
Clo. I cannot find those runagates ; that villain 

Hath mock'd me ; I am faint. 
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Bel. * Those runagate* I ' 

Meant he not ub i I partly know him ; 'tis 

Cloten, the ton o' the queen. I fear some ambush. 

I saw him not these many yean, and yet 

I knbw 'tit he. We are held as outlaws : hence 1 
Gut. He is but one : you and my brother search 

What companies are near : pray you, away ; 

Let me alone with him. 

[Exeunt B clarion and Arviragut. 
Clo. Soft ! What are you 70 

That fly me thus? some villain mountaineer*? 

I hare heard of neb. What slave art thou ? 
Gui. A thing 

More slavish did I ne'er than answering 

A slave without a knock. > 

Clo. Thou art a robber, 

A law-breaker, a villain : yield thee, thief. 
Gut. To who ? to thee ? What art thou 1 Have not I 

An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? 

Thy words, I grant, are bigger i for I wear not 

My dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art, 

Why I should yield to thee. 
Clo. Thou villain base, 80 

KnowV me not by my clothes i 
Gnu No, nor thy tailor, rascal, 
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Who U diy grandfather : he made those clothes, 

Which, as it Menu, make tbee. 
Cfe. , Thou precious varlet, 

My tailor made them not. 
Gm. Hence then, and thank 

The man that gare them thee. Thou art tome foot ; 

I am loath to beat thee. 
CIo. Thou injurious thief, 

Hear but my Dame, and tremble. 
Gm. What 'i thy name >. 

CIo, Clotcn, thou villain. 
Gm. Cloten, thou double villain, be thy name, 

I cannot tremble at it: were it Toad, or Adder, 
Spider, 90 

Twould more me sooner. 
CIo. To thy further fear, 

Nay, to thy mere confusion, thou ahalt know 

I am son to the queen. 
Gui. I am sorry for 't | not seeming 

So worthy aa thy birth. 
Ch. Art not afeard ? 

Gat. Those that I reverence, those I fear, the wise : 

At fools I laugh, not foar them. 
CIo. Die the death : 

When I hare slain thee with my proper hand, 
™* 
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I '11 follow Omte that even now fled hence, 
And on the gates of Lad's town set your heads : 
Yield, rustic mountaineer. \' Eneunt,jigbtiiig. ioo ' 
Re-enter Hdariui and Arviragui. ' 

Bel. No companies abroad ? 

Arv. None in the world : you did mistake him, sure. 

Bd. I cannot tell : long is it since I saw him, 

But time hath nothing blurrM those lines of favour' 
Which then he wore ; the snatches in his voice, 
And burst of speaking, were as his : I am absolute 
'Twas very Cloten. 

Arv. In this place we left them : 

I wish my brother make good time with him, 
You say he is so fell. 

Bel, Being scarce made up, 

I mean, to man, he had not apprehension ' 1 lo 

Of roaring terrors: for defect of judgement 
Is oft the cause of fear. But see, thy brother. 
Re-enter Guideritu w/ilb Cloten' t head. ■ 
. Gm. This Cloten was a fool, an empty parse ; 
There was do money in 't : not Hercules 
Could have knock'd out bis brains, for he had none: 
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne . , 

My head aa I do faiai 

U6 
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Bd. What haw thou done? 

Gut. I am perfect what : cut off one CJoten's head, 
Son to the queen, after bis own report j 
Who call'd me traitor, mountaineer ; and swore. 
With hia own single hand he 'Id take u« in, ■ 121 
Displace our heads where^— thank the gods! — they 

grow, 
And set them on Lnd'i town. 

3d. We are all undone. 

Gui. Why, worthy father, what ham we to hue. 
But that he (wore to take, our lives ? The law 
Protects not us : then why should we be tender 
To let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us, 
Play judge and executioner, all himself, ■ 
For. we do fear the law t What company 
Discover yon abroad i 

Bd. No single soul 1 30 

Can we set eye on % but in alt safe reason 
He must have some attendants. Thoagh his humour 
Was nothing but mutation, ay, and that 
From one bad- thing to worse, not frenzy, not 
Absolute madness could to far have raved, 
To bring him here alone : although perhaps 
It may be heard at court'that such as we 
Cave here, bant here, are outlaws, and in time 

••7 
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May nuke some stronger head ; the which he hear- 
ing— 
As it U like him — might break out, and iwear 14O 
He 'Id fetch ui in; yet is 't not probable 
To come alone, either he so undertaking, 
Or dwy ao suffering : then on good ground we fear, 
If we do fear this body hath a tail 
More perilous than the bend. 

Arv, Let ordinance 

Come aa the god* foreaay it : howaoe/er, 
My brother hath done well. 

Bel. I had no mind 

To hunt this day : the boy Fidele's lickneat 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gb. With his own sword, 149 

Which he did ware against my throat, I have ta'en 
Hu head from him : I '11 throw 't it into the creek 
Behind our rock, end let it to the aea, 
And tell the fiahea he 'a die queen's son, Cloten : 
That 'a all I reck. £.£*&. 

Bel. I fear 'twill be revenged : 

Would, Polydore, thou hadtt not done 't I though 

valour 
Becomes thee well enough. 

Arv . Wovld I had done ' t, 

Ml 
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So the revenge alone penned me 1 Folydorc, 

I love thee brotherly, but envy much 

Thou hatt rabb'd me of thn. deed: I would 

That potable strength might meet, would Melt us 
through 160 

And put at to our anawer. 

B d. Well, 'tis done: 

We '11 hunt no more to-day, dot teek for danger 
Where there'a no profit. I prithee, to our rock | 
You and Fidele play the cook* : I '11 nay 
Till batty Polydor* return, and bring him 
To dinner prctently. 

Aro. Poor aide Fidele! 

I '11 willingly to him : to gain hit colour 
I 'Id let a pariah of auch CJotena blood. 
And praiae myself for charity. [Exit. 

Bel. O thou godden, 

Thou divine Nature, how tbytdf thou blazon'*. 170 
In these two princely boyi ! They -are as gentle 
At zephyrs blowing below the violet, 
Not wagging hiaaweet head; and yet at rough, 
Their royal blood enchafcd, u the rudeat wind 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine 
And make him atoop to the vale; "Ti» wonder 
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That an invisible instinct should frame -thorn 

To royalty uniearafd, honour untaught, 

Civility not Men from other, valour 

That wildly grow* in them, but yields a crop 180 

As if it had been ww'd. Yet still it's strange 

What Cloten's being here to us portends, 

Or what his death will bring us. 

Re-enter Guljeriitt. 

Gut. Where's my brother? 

I have sent Cloten's clotpoll down the stream, 
In embassy to his mother: his body's hostage 
For his return. [Soknn musk. 

Bel. My ingenious instrument ! 

Hark, Polydore, it sounds ! But what occasion 
Hath Cadwal now to gite it motion } Hark ! 

Gki. Is he at home i 

Bel. He went hence even now. 

Gm. What does he mean?. Since; death of ray. dear'st 
mother 190 

It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer solemn accidents. The matter f 
Triumphs for nothing and lamenting toys 
le jollity 6* apes and grief for. boys. : ■ 
Is Cadwal mad; 1 , ..:,'.. 
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Re-enter Arxiiragui with Imogen, at dead, hearing 
her in hit arwu. 

Bti. Look, here be camel, 

And brings the dire occasion in hit arras 
Of what we blame him for ! 

Arv. The bird is dead 

That we have nude no much on. I had rather 
Have tkipp'd from sixteen years of age to sixty, 
To hare turn'd my leaping-time into a crutch, 100 
Than hare seen this. 

Gm. O sweetest, iaireit % !: ■ 

My iKotber Wears thee not the one half so well 
As when thou grew'st thyaelf. - 

Bel. ■ O melancholy ! - 

!, Who ever yet could sound thy bottom ? find 
The ooze, to show what coast thy sluggish erare 
Might eaaUiest harbour in 1 Thou blessed thing ! 
Jove knows what man thou mightst have made ; but I, 
Thou died*, a most rare boy, of melancholy. 
How found you him } ' 

Arv, Stark, as you see : 

Thus smiling, as some fly had tickled slumber, 210 
Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at j his right cheek 
Reposing on a. cushion. .',..'. . 

Gut. ! - ■ Where? ' l 
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Jrv. O' the floor ? 

Hie anna thus leagued : 1 thought he slept, and put 
My clouted brogues from off my feet, whose rudeness 
Answer' d my steps too loud. 

Gui. Why, he but sleeps: 

If he be gone, he '11 make his grave a bed ; 
With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
And worms will not come to thee. 

Arv. With fairest flowers, 

Whilst summer lasts, and I live here, Ftdele, 
I 'II sweeten thy sad grave t thou shalt not lack aao 
The flower that 's like thy face, pale primrose, nor 
The azured harebell, like thy veins ; no, nor 
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to slander, 
Out-sweeten'd not thy breath : the ruddock would 
With charitable bill— O bill, sore shaming 
Those rich-left heirs that let their fathers lie 
Without a monument !— bring thee all this ? 
Yea, and furr'd moss besides, when flowers are none, 
To winter-ground thy corse. 

Gui. Prithee, have done ; 

And do not play in wench-like words with that 230 
Which is so serious. Let us bury him, 
And not protract with admiration what 
Is now due debt. To the grave 1 



Coo^k 1 



Cytfabelioe **- Act iv, Sc. a. 

Are. . Say, where ihaJl '» lay him ? 

Gal. By good Kuriphile, our mother. 
^m. Bc'tno: 

And let u», Polydore, though now our voice* 
Have got the manniiih crack, nog him to the ground, 
As once our mother j use like note and word*, 
Save that ' Euriphile ' matt be < Fidele.' 
Gut. Cadwal, 

I cannot ting : I 'II weep, and word it with thee ; 
For note* of sorrow oat of tunc are worie 241 

Than priettt and fanes that lie. 
Aro, We 'II speak it then. 

Bel. Great griefs, I see, medicine the less ; for Cloten 
It quite forgot. He was a queen's son, boys : 
And though he came our enemy, remember 
He was paid for that : though mean and mighty, 

rotting 
Together, have one dust, yet reverence, 
That angel of the world, doth make distinction 
Of place 'tween bigh and low. Our foe was princely j 
And though you took his life as being our foe, 250 
Yet bury him as a prince. 
Gut. Pray you, fetch him hither, 

Therrites' body is as good as Ajax', 
When neither are alive. 
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Are. If yon '11 go fetch him, 

We '11 »y our song the whilst. Brother, begin. 

[£**f Bibriwt. 

Gui. Nay, Cadwal, we nmit lay hit bead to the cut j 
My father hath a reason for 't. 

Are. ■ Tit true. 

Gut. Come on then ami remove him. 

Are. So. Begin. 

■ Sons. 

Gui. Fear no more the beat o' the son, 
Nor the furious winter's rages j 
Thou thy worldly task hast done, 260 

Home art gone and ta'en thy wages : 
Golden lads and girls all must, 
At chimney-sweepers, come to dust. 

Arv, Fear no more the frown o' the great ; 
Thou art past the tyrant's stroke ; 
Care no more to clothe and eat ; 

To thee the reed is as the oak : 
The sceptre, learning, phytic, mutt 
, All follow this and come to dust. 

Gui. Fear no more the lightning- flash, *jO 

Aro. Nor the all-dreaded thunder-stone 1 
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G*i. Fear nc^ slander, censure rash; 
An. Thou hurt finish'd joy and mom : 
Both. AH loren young, all lo«W must 
Consign to thee and come to dust. 

Gm. . No exerciser harm thee! 
Arv. Nor no witchcraft charm thee 1 . 
Gut. Ghost unlaid forbear thee 1 
Arv. Nothing Ul come near thee t 
Both. Quiet consummation have j, 280 

. And renowned be thy grave 1 

Rentier Belarhu with lie body of Ckten. 
Gm. We hare done our obsequies : come, lay him down. 
Bel Here '» a few flowWs, but 'bout midnight mure ; 
The herbs that hare oa them cold dew o' the night 
Are (Brewings fitt'st for gram. Upon their facet. 
You were as flowers, now witherM : even to 
These herblets shall, which we upon .you ttrow. 
Come on, away : apart upon our knees. 
The ground that gave them first hat them again : 
Their pleasure! here are past, su is their pain. : 290 
[Emtmd Btlarim, Gmderuu, aid Arviragm. 
/sen iAwakmg] Yes, sir, to Milford-Harcn ( which is 
the way? — 

"I 
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I thank you. — By yond both i — Pray, how fat 

thither? 
'Ode pittikina ! can it be six mile yet > — 
I hare gow aU night ;— faith, I '11 lie down and sleep. 
But, soft I no bedfellow I O gods and goddesses 1 

[String the body af Cltttn. 
These flowers are like the pleasures of the world { 
This bloody man, the care on *t. I hope I dream ; 
For ao I thought I was a are-keeper, 
And cook to honest creatures : but 'tis dm so ; 
' Twas but a bolt of nothing, shot at nothing, 300 
Which the brain makes of fumes : our very eyes 
Are sometimes like our judgements, blind. Good 

faith, 
I tremble still with fear : but if there be 
Yet left is heaven as small a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, fcar'd gods, a part of k! 
The dream 's here still : eten when I wake, it is 
Without me, aa within me ) not imagined, felt. 
A headless man I The garments of Poathranus ! 
I know the shape of 's leg : this is his hand j 
His foot Mercurial j his Martial thigh ; 310 

The brawns of Hercules ; but his Jovial face — 
Murder in heaven f— Haw 1— *Tis gone. Pisanio, 
All curses madded Hecuba gare the Greeks, 
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Cymbeline ■*• Act iv. Sc a 

Awl mina to boot, be darted on dm! Thou, 
Conspired with that irrcgoloua devil, Cloten, 
Hast here eat off my lord. To write and read 
Be henceforth treacherous ! Ramn'd Finnic 
Hath with hu forged letters — daran'd Pbanio — 
From this most bravest vessel of the world 
Struck the main-top ) O Potthumusl alas, 310 
Where ii thy head i where '• that i Ay me ! 

wbere's that? 
Piaanio might hare kill' d thee at the heart, 
And left thia head on. How should thu be ! Fisanio? 
Tia he and Cloten ; malice and lucre in them 
Have laid thia woe here. O, 'tin pregnant, pregnant! 
The drag he gave roe, which be aaid waa precious 
And cordial to me, have I not found it 
Murderous to the aeniet i That confirm* it home : 
TbM i» Pinnio'a deed, and Cloten's : O I 
Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, 330 
That we the horridor may seem to those 
Which chance to find u* i O, my lord, my lord ! 
{F^hanthebodf. 

Enter Ludui, a Captain and other OjJUeri, and a Seetitayer. 
Cap. To them the legions garrison'd in Gallia 
After your will have crase'd the te», .attending 
"1 
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Art iv. sc ii. *m Cyrobeline 

Yon here .at Milfbrd-Haven with your snips: 

They are in radiant. 
£aav But what from Rome f 

Ca/. The senate hath stuVd up the coanners 

And gentlemen of Italy, most willing spirits 

That promise noble service ; and they come 

Under the conduct of bold Iachirao, 340 

Syenna'a brother. 
Lmc. When expect you them i 

Cap. Wi(h the next benefit o' the wind. 
Lm. . Thia forwardness 

Makes our hopes fair. . Command out present 



. Be musterM 1 bid the, captains look to 'u Mow, sir, 
What hate yon dream'd of late of this war'* 
purpose? 

Sooib. Last night the very goda showM me a vision — 
I fast and pray'd for their intelligence — thus : 
I saw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing'd 
From the spongy south to this part of the west, 
There Tanish'd in the sunbeams : which portends — 
Unless my sins abuse my divination — 551 

Success to the Roman host. 

Luc Dream often so, 

And never false. Soft, hoi what trunk is here 

11S 
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Cymbeline ■» Act iv. &. ii. 

Without hi* (op r The rain speak* that sometime 

It was a worthy building. How! a page! 

Or dead, or deeping on him 1 But dead rather \ 

For nature doth abhor to make hi* bed 

With the defunct, or aleep upon the dead. 

Let 'a see the boy's face. 

C#. He 'a alive, my lord. 

Luc. He 'U then instruct us of this body. Youngone,36o 
Inform na of thy fortanes, for it seems 
They crave to be demanded. Who is this 
Thou makeat thy bloody pillow? Or who ma he 
That, otherwise than noble nature did. 
Hath alter'd that good picture '. What'a thy interest 
In thin sad wreck f How came it ? Whoiait? 
What art thou i 

/mo. I am nothing; or if not, 

Nothing to be were better. This was my master, 

A very valiant Briton and a good, 

That here by mountaineers lien Hlain. Alasl 370 

There is no more such masters : I may wander 

From east to Occident, cry out for service) 

Try many, all good, serve truly, never 

Find such another master. 

Lav. 'Lack, good youth ! 

Thou movest no lea* with thy complaining than 

ug 
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Act iv. Sc ii. -m Cymbeline 

Thy master in bleeding : say hit name, good friend. 
/ma. Richard du Champ. [AM] If I do lie, and do 
No harm by it, though the gods hear, I hope 
They '11 pardon it. Say you, air i 
Lac. Thy name i 
Tmo. Fidele, air. 

Luc Thou doit approve thyself the very same : 380 

Thy name well fits thy faith, thy faith thy name. 
Wilt take thy chance with me r I will not aay 
Thou shalt be to well masterM, but be »ure. 
No leaa beloved. The Roman emperor's letters 
Sent by a consul to me should not sooner 
Than thine own worth prefer thee 1 go with me. 
/bio. I 'II follow, sir. But first, an 't please the god*, 
I 'II hide my master from the flies, as deep 
As these poor pickaxes can dig : and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha' strew' d bis 
grave 390 

And on it said a century of prayers, 
Such as I can, twice o'er, I '11 weep and sigh, 
And leaving so his service, follow you, 
So pleaae you entertain me. 
Lmc. Ay, good youth 5 

And rather father thee than master thee. 
My friends, 
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The boy hath taught us manly duties : let at 

Find out the pretriett daisied plot we can, 

And mike him with our pikes and partisans 

A grare : come, arm him. Boy, he is preferr'd 400 

By thee to us, and he shall be interr'd 

As soldiers can. Be cheerful j wipe thine eyes : 

Some tails are means the happier to arise. [Bmtwat. 

Scene III. 
A room in CjmbtTmi'i palace. 
Enter Cjmbefinc, Lertii, Pitauo, aid Atteudamlt. 
Cjm. Again ; and bring me word how 'tis with her. 

\Exit an Attendant. 
A fever with the absence of her aon ; 
A madness, of which her life 'a in danger. Heavens, 
How deeply yon at once do touch me 1 Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone ; my queen 
Upon a desperate bed, and in a time 
When fearful wars point at me t her ton gone, 
So needful for tins present : it strikes me, past 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow, 
Who needs must know of her departure and 10 

Dost seem to ignorant, we II enforce it from thee 
By a sharp torture. 
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Act iv. Sc iu. <*■ Cymbfliue 

Pu. Sir, my life is your*, 

I humbly Mt it at your will : but, for my mistress, 
I nothing know where the remain*, why gone, 
Nor when she purposes return. Beseech, your high- 
new, 
Hold me your loyal servant. 

First Lord. Good my liege, 

The day that she was misting he was here : 
I dare be bound be 't true and shall perform 
All parti of his subjection loyally. For Cloten, 
There want* no diligence in seeking him, 10 

And will, no doubt, be found. 

Gym. The time is troublesome. 

[T* Pitawo~\ We '11 slip you for a season ( but our 

jealousy 
Docs yet depend. 

Fint Lord. So please your majesty, 

The Roman legions, all from Gallia draws. 
Are landed on your coast, with a mpply 
Of Roman gentlemen by the senate sent. 

Gym. Now for the counsel of my son and queen 1 
I am amazed with matter. 

Fnrit Lord, Good my liege. 

Your preparation can affront no let* 39 

Than what you hear of: come more, for more you *re 
ready: *» 
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Cyttiheiine m- Act IV. Sc. iv. 

The wut it but to put those powers in taction 
That long to more. 

Cym. I thank you. Let 's withdraw t 

And meet the time a* it seeks n*. We fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chance* hare. Away I 

£Etuimt ail b*t Piiauio. 

Pie. I heard no letter from my master aince 

I wrote him Imogen vu slain i 'tia strange : 
Nor hear I from my mistress, who did pramiae 
To yield me often tiding! i neither know I 
What is betid to Cloten, but remain 40 

Perplex' d in all. The heavens Kill must work. 
Wherein I am false I am honest 5 not true, to be true. 
These present wars shall find I love my country, 
Even to the note o' the king, or I '11 fall in them. 
Ail other doubts, by time let them be clear*d 1 
Fortune brings in some boats that are not stecr'd. 

[Asit 

Scene IV. 
Wale 1. Before tie cave of Bclariui. 
Enter Bclarhu, Guideriut, mi rfrviragut. 
Gm. The noise is round about us. 
Bel. Let os from it. 
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Act iv, Sc.iv. *m Cymbeline 

Arv. What pleasure, sir, find we in life, to. lock It 
Prom action and adventure ? 

OmL. ■ Nay, what hope 

Have we in hiding hi I This way. the Romans 
Mutt or for Britona ilay ui or receive us 
For barbarous and unnatural revolt* 
■During their- use, and slay ua after. 

3d. Sons, 

We '11 higher to the mountains ; there secure us. 
To the king's party there '* no going : newness 
Of Cloten's death — we being not known, not musterM 
Among the bands — may drive ua to a render 1 1 
Where we have lived, and so extort from '■ that 
Which we have done, whose answer would be death 
Drawn on with torture. 

Gai. This is, air, a doubt 

In such a time nothing becoming you, 
Nor satisfying us. 

Arv% It is not likely 

That when they bear the Roman horses neigh, 
Behold their quarterM fires, have both their eyes 
And cars so cloy'd importantly at now, 
That they will waste their time upon' oar note, SO 
To know from whence we are. 

Bel. O, I am known 
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Cymbeline mt> Act iv. Sc w. 

Of many in the army: many yean. 
Though Cloten then but young, you we, not wore him 
From my remembrance. And beside*, the king 
Hath not deterred my service nor your lorn ) 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding, 
The certainty of this hard life ; aye hopeless 
To have the courtesy your cradle promised, 
But to be still hot summer's taniings and 
The shrinking slares of winter. 

Gki. Than be to 30 

Better to cease to be. Pray, sir, to the army 1 
I and my brother are not known ; yourself 
80 out of thought, and thereto to o'ergrowo, 
Cannot be quettion'd. 

An>. By this sun that shines, 

1 11 thither : what thing it it that I never 
Did see man die ! scarce ever look'd on blood. 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and venison ! 
Never bettrid a horse, save one that had 
A rider like myself, who ne'er wore rowel 
Nor iron on his heel ! I am ashamed 40 

To look upon the holy tun, to have 
The benefit of hit blest beams, remaining 
So long a poor unknown. 

Gm. By heavens, 1 11 go : 



o<;lc 



Act iv. St iv. 4M Cymbeline 

If yon will blew me, air, and fji»e we leave, 
I 'H take the better are, but if you will not, 
The hazard therefore doe fall oo me by 
The handa of Roman* 1 

jfrv. So aay I ; amen. 

Set. No reaaon I, since of your live* yon act 
So alight a raluatioB, should reserve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have witli you, boys ! 
If in your country wars you chance to die, 51 

That ia my bed too, lads, and there I 'II lie : 
Lead, lead. [Atidt} The tune seem* long j their 

blood think* acorn, 
Till it fly out aad show them princes bora. \_Bneimi. 



Cymbeline no 



Aot Fifth. 

Britain. The Roman camp. 
Enter Potl&tmiu, with a bloody handkerchief. 
Pott. Yea, bloody doth, I 'II keep thee ; for I wjahM 
Thou shouldst be colour' d thu». You married ones, 
If each of you should take tbii course, how many 
Moat murder wires much better than themselves 
For wrying but a little 1 O Fiaanio ! 
Every good servant doe* not all commands ; - 
No bond but to do just ones. God* ! if you 
Should hare ta'en vengeance on my faults, I never 
Had lived to put on this : so had you saved 
The noble Imogen to repent, and struck 10 

Me, wretch more worth your vengeance. But, alack, 
You snatch some hence for little fault* ; that *■ lore, 
To have them fall no more i you some permit 
To second ills with ills, each elder worse, 
And make them dread it, to the doers' thrift. 
Bat Imogen is your own i do your best wills. 
And make me bleat to obey 1 I am brought hither 
Among the Italian gentry, and to fight' 
Against my lady's kingdom : 'tis enough 
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Act v. Sc. iL <m Cy mbeliae 

That, Britain, I have kill'd th/ mistress ; peace 1 20 
I '11 give no wound to thee. Therefore, good heavens, 
Hear patiently iny ■purpose ■: I 'II diarobe me 
Of these Italian weeds, and suit myself 
Aa does a Briton peasant : so I '11 fight 
Against the part I come with ; so I '11 die 
For thee, O Imogen, even /or whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death ; and thus, unknown, 
Pitied nor hated, to the face of peril 
Myself I 'II dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in me than my habits show. 30 

Gods, put the strength 0' the Leonati in me ! 
To shame the guise o' the world, I will begin 
The faahiou, less without and more within. [Exit. 

Scene II. 

Fttld of batth bettveen the Britiih and Rinnan amf>i. 

Enter, from one tide, Lucia t, laehime, Imogen, and the 
Reman Amy, front the other tide, the Britiih army ,- 
Leonatnt Paitbumut following, Bit a fear eold'tcr. 
They march over and go out. Then enter again, in 
tiirmith, lachvno and Poitbumut 1 he vonqmtheth 
and.dvarnteth Iachtmo, and then leave* him. 

Inch. The heaviness and guilt width) my bosom 
Takes off my manhood : I have belied a lady, 

1(8 
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CymbeUne ■»■ Act v. sc u. 

The princess of this country, and the air on 't 

Revengingly enfeebles me | or could this carl, 

A very drudge of nature's, have subdued me 

Id my profession J Knighthoods and honours, borne 

As I wear mine, are titles but of scorn. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 

This lout as he exceeds our lords, the odds , ", 

Is that wt- scarce are men and you are gods. [Exit, to 

The battle continues; the Br'ttantjly; Cymbchic it taken s thtk 
enter, to hit retcue, Bilariut, Guiderint, and Arviragui. '. 

Bel. Stand, stand ! Wc : have the advantage ofthe ground; 
The lane is guarded: nothing routs ua but 
The villany of our fears. 

Gai. V 

jirn f- Stand, stand, and fight ! 

Re-enter Posthumut, and seamdt tht Britont f they retcue 
CymbeUne and exeunt. Then re-enter Lucius, lachsim, 
and Imogen. . 

Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and save thyself; 
For friends lull friends, and the disorder 's such 
As war were hoodwioVd. 

lack. . 'Tis their fresh supplies. 

Luc. It is a day turn'd strangely : or betimes . 

Let 's re-inforce, or fly. [Exeunt. 

3ti '"» 
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Another part of the field. 
Enter Posthwmu and a British Lord. 

Lord, Cainett thou from where' they made, the stand i 

Pit. I did: 

- Though you, it seems, conte from the fliers. 

Lerdy I did. 

Port. No blame be to you, sir j for all was loft, 
But that the heavens fought : the kiug himself 
Of his wings destitute, the srmy broken, 
And but the backs of Britons seen, all flying 
Through a strait lane j the enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with slaughtering, having work 
More plentiful than tools to do 't, struck down 
Some mortally, some slightly touch'd, some falling i o 
Merely through fear { that the strait pais was damm'd 
With dead men hurt behind, and cowards living 
To die with lengthen'd shame. 

Lord. Where was tinV lane? 

Port. Close by the battle, ditchM, and wall'd with turf; 

Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier, 

An honest one, I warrant ; who deserved 

' So- long a breeding as his' white beard came to, 

130 
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In doing this for *i country. Aiij,**rt thc.lane 
He, with two itripfeigs ■ijnVttnre linen* run. 
The country base than wooramie such slaughter" j 20 
With faces fit for mulct, or rather fairer 
Than those for prw e rmtiott cased,- or aharae— 
' Mad* goed the f aisage j cried to those that H*d, 
' Our Britain's harts die flying, net our own : 
To dark new fleet souls- that fly backward*. Stand ; 
Or we are Romans, and will grre Job .that 
Like beasts which you shun beastly, nod may lave 
- ftet to look back in frown : stand, stand 1 ' These 

■ -three, 
Three thousand confident, in. att as many, — 
For three perrbrmeia are the file when all ■■ . j.4 
Thereat donothmg, — with thit word 'Standi •and,' 
Accommodated by the place, more eharrohig ' 
With their own nobleness, which could hate tkirn'd 
A distaff tw a knee, gilded pale looks, 
Pan shame, part spirit renew' d ; that t»me,turn'd 

coward 
But by example,— O, a tin in war, 
Damn'd in the first beginners I -^-'gm to. look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions .-. 
< ' ' Upon die pikes 0' the hunters. Than began/,' 

A stop i' tfce. chaser, a retire - r anon . 40 

aai 
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ActV. SciiL «M- CyMbgjlBe i 

A rent, contusion thick: forthwith they fly 
Chicken*, the way which they stnop'd eagle* j slaves, 
The stride* they victor* nude : and now oar 

cowards, 
Like fragments in hard voyages, became- 
The life o' the need; having found the back-door 
open 

. Of the unguarded hearts, heavens, how they Wound ! 
Some slain before, some dying, tome their friends 
O'er- borne i' the former wave : ten chased by one 
Are how each one the slaughter-nun of twenty : 
Those that would die or ere resist are grown 50 
The moral bug* o" ■ the fold. 

Lord. This was strange chance : 

A narrow lane; an old man, and two boy*. 

Post. Nay, do not wonder at it: yon are made 
Rather to wonder at. the things you hear 
Than to work any. Will you rhyme upon 't, 

'■' ■ And vent it for 3 mockery ! Hereisone: 
' Two boys, an old man twice a boy, a lane, 
Preserved the Britons, wa* the Roman*' bane.' 

Lard. Nay, be not angry, sir. 

Pott. 'Lack, to what end? 

Who darea not stand hi* foe, I '11 be hw Mend { 60 
For if he 'tt'do as he is nude to do, 
»s« 
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Cymbelipe ■» Act v. Sc. ia. 

I know he 'II qwickiy fly my HenrUrip wo. 
Yon have put mc into rhyme. 

Lard, Farewell j you 're angry. [£«/. 

7*m/. Still going ? Th» ii a lord 1 O noble misery 1 
To be i' the field, and ask 'what newt?' of me I . 
■ To-day how many would hare given their honours 
To have saved their carcasses ! took heel to do 't, 
And yet died too ! I, in mine own woccharra'd, , 
Could not find death where I did hear him 
groan, 

- Nor feel him where he •track. Being an ugly 

monster, 70 

'Til strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft 

Sweet words ; or bath moe ministers than we 
That draw his knives i' the war. Well, I will 

find him : 
For being now a favourer to the Briton, 
No more a Briton, I have resumed again 
The part I came in : fight I will do more, 
But yield me to the veriest hind that shall 

- Once touch my shoulder. Great the slaughter W ' 
Here made by the Roman 1 great the answer be 
Britons must take. For me, my taaaom's death : 80 
On either side I come to spend my breath, > 
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Act v. sc Hi. -m Cyfabefaia 

Wbteh atidur here I 'II keep mt bew aguo; ' 
But end it by some meana fix Imogen. 

■ £nUr twt Britub CaptW' and Soit&ni* 

Fwtt Cap. Great Jupiter be praised ! Lochia ia taken : 
. "Tib thought the old nan and hia sons were 
atigek 
See. Cap. There waa a fourth man, in a silly habit, 

That gave the affront with them. 
Firtt Caf. So 'tis reported : 

But none of 'em can be round. Stand ! -who 'a 
there? ... 

Pott. A 'Roman; 

Who had not now been drooping here if seconds 90 
Had aoswer'd him. 
Sec. Cap. Lay hands on Mm 1 a dog ! 

A leg of Rome shall not return to tell 
What crows have peck'd them here. He brags his 

service 
As'if he were of note : brmg'hira to the kme. 

Etoer 'CjmbJmi Btlatitu, Guidsriui, sfrvirwgui, P'uame, 

■» out Anna* Coptic**; Tit Captain prumtPwbumu* 

r-'i * Cj* U m ,wUJi6mrikmwvtr.4**G*te: tbm 
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A Brititb from. 

Enter Pottbumtu and two Gaolers. 

Ftrit Gail,, You shall not now be (tol'n, you haw locks 

ope* yon i 

§« gTW» ai you God pasture. - K . ( . 

&r.i Gaol, . , Ay, or a stomach. 

lExaint Gaoler i. 
Pott, Most welcome, bondage 1 fee thou art a way 
I thinly to liberty.i .yet am I better; 
Tlitt one ttut^ssjcko 1 tile gout; since lie bad rather 
' Groan so in perpetuity than; be cured 
By the tore physician, death, whtf ia the key 
To unbar these locks. My conscience, thou art 
' fetter'd ' 

, ( More than my shanks and wrists : you good gods, 
gtre me 
The penitent instrument to pick that bolt, . i O 

Then, free forever!,. Is *t enough I am sorry ? 
So children temporal fathers do appease j 
Gods are more full of mercy. Must I repent ? 

I cannotutoit better tbab. in'gyrea, 

Desired more thn ccsuxrain'di to satisfy, 
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If of my freedom 'tis the main part, tike 
No stricter render of me than my all. 
I know you axe more clement than vile men, 
Who of .their broken debtors take a third, 
A sixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again SO 

On their abatement i that '• not ray desire : 
For Imogen's dear life take mine } and though 
Tii not so dear, yet 'tis a life j yon coia'd h : 
Tween man and man they weigh not every stamp t 
Though light, take pieces for the figure's sake : 
Ton rather mine, being yours s and so, great powers, 
If yon will take this audit, take this lift, 
Arid cancel these cold bonds. O Imogen I 
I '11 speak to thee in silence. [Sltcpt. 

Solemn mmiie. Enier, at in an apparition, SiciSut Leonatui, 
father to Potthumut, an old man, attired like a warrior; 
hading in bit band an ancient matron, bit wife and 
mother te Pottbumut, with mo tic before them : then, 
after tthtr mmic, follow the two young I^onati, 
brotbert to Pottbumut, with vtoundt at they dad in 
the wart. Tbej circle Pottbumut round at be Set 
tiffing. 

Sid. No more, than thunder-master, show 30 

Thy spite on mortal nies i 
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With Mir. &U wt, with Jtmo .cjritk, 

That thy adulteries 

. RatM and rerenges. 
Hath my poor boy done aught but well, 

Whose (ace I never nv r 
I died whiltt in the womb he atayM 

Attending nature's law : 
Whote father then — at men report 

Thou orphan*' father art— . . 
Thou ihouldft hare been, and ahielded him 

From thii earth-Texing smart. l 
Moth. Lucina lent not nu her aid, 

Bat took me in my throes i 
That from me waa Posthoraui rift, 

Came crying 'mongst hi* foes, 
A thing of pity 1 
SUi. Great nature, Site hia ancestry. 

Moulded the stuff ao fair. 
That be deterred the praiae o' the world, 

At great Sicilhu' heir. 
Fa-it Bra. When onee he waa mature tor sun, 

In Britain where waa he 
That could wand up hia panllti. 

Or fruitful object be . 
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Act v. Sc. iv. m Gytfafaeiine 

In eye-dfl'mbgnl, (hiftett- ■-' 
Could deem hi* dignity ? : '■■...■ 
Moth. With marriage wherefore wa* he moclt'd . 
To be exiled, and thrown . 
From Leonati aear, and cast 60 

From her bJa dearest one, 
Sweet Imogen? . . 

Ski. Why did you luffer lachtmo, 
: Slight thing of Italy, 
To taint hir nobler heart and brain' - 

With needleaa 1 jealousy [ '. ..» 

And to become the geek.aad scorn ■ 
O' die. other's wstany? . 
Sec. Bra. For this, from stiller seats we came, 

Our parents and u» twain, ' 70 

That striking in our country's cause 

Fell bravely and were skin, 

Our fealty and Tenantiui' right 

With honour to a 



Ftrtt Bro. Like hartHtnent Potthnmu hath 
To CymbeJintf p etfar i nrM 1* ' ■ 
Then, Jupiier, thot king of gods, ■ ■ ' 
Why hast thou thus adjourn'd ' ' 
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C yjfrbfelnxg ■* Art V. Sc i*. 

Theg«ceffochUiwiri(idp«j < 

Being aH.W'dalouM (wrn'd? ... 80 

Sief. Thy crystal window ope t look out | 
No longer exercise 
Upon a valiant race thy harsh 
And potent injuries. 

Moth. Since, Jupiter, our son is good, 
Take off his miseries. 

Sici. Peep through thy marble ntafippnt. heln ; ; : . 
Or we poor ghost* will cry 
To the akining synod of the rest . 
. ■ 1 : Against thy deity, j 90 

Both Bro. Help, Jupiter j or we appeal,' 
And from thy justice fly, 

Jupiter dtteendi in thunder and fightniitg, titling ufoto an 
eagie I be throtnt a thattderboh. Tie Gboits fall M 
their kneel. 



Juf. No inwe, yqupeay *piriu«f.r«gion low,. r -. 

, Otfasd our, owing* buahl How dare you. ghosts 
Accuse the thunderei, whoae bolt, you k*ow, 
I fikj-flajiejidj.hatten all rebelling oouta f 

.Google 



Act v. sc iv. wg CymbcKne 

Poor shadows of Elysium, hence, ind fen ' '■ 

Upon your never- withering banks of flowers: 
Be not with mortal accidents opprest ; 

No care of yours it is j you know 'tis ours, 'too 
Whom best I love I cross ; to make my gift* 

The more delay'd, delighted. Be content ; 
Your low-laid son our godhead will uplift : 

His comforts thrive,. his trials well are spent - 
Our Jovial star reign' d at hi* birth, and in 

Our temple was he married. Rise, and fade. 
He shall be lord of lady Imogen, 

And happier much by his affliction made. 
This tablet lay upon his breast; wherein 

Our pleasure his full fortune doth confine : t to 
And so away : no farther with your din 

Express impatience, lest you stir up mine. 

Mount, eagle, to my palace crystalline. [Attends. 

..Ski. He came in thunder j his celestial breath 
Was sulphurous to smell : the holy eagle 
Stoop' d, at to foot us : his ascension is 
More sweet than tmr blest fields : hit royal bird ' - 
Prunes the immortal wing and cloys his beak, 
As when hi* god is pleased. 

Att. TtoftJttvJirpitert 
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Ski. The wsrbb; t*m»ent cloaet* he is cater'd. 120 

Hii radiant roof. Away I and, to be blest. 
Let ui with care perform his great behest. 

ITht GiolU vanish. 

Pott, [troths'] Sleep, thou hart been a grandsire, and 
begot 
A father to me t and them bait treated 
A mother and two brother* t but, acorn I 
Gone ! they went hence 00 won aa they were born : 
Aod » I am awake. Foot wretches that depend 
On greatness' favour dream as I hive dene 1 
Wake, and find nothing. But, alas, I swerve : 
Many dream not to find, neither deserve, 1 30 

And yet are steep'd in favours t tounl, 
That have this golden chance, and know not why. 
What fairies haunt this ground ? A book f O rare 

onel 
Be not, as is our tangled world, a garment 
Nobler than that it covers : let thy effects 
So follow, to be most unlike our courtiers, 
As good as promise. 

f Rttub] * When as a lion's whelp shall, to 
himself nnknown, without seeking fad, and be 
MBlXSjCtd by a rjsece extender air, and whea from 140 
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a stately cedar shall be lopped branches, which, 
being dead many years, shall after revive, be 
jointed to the old nock and freshly grow, then 
shall PoBthumuo end his miseries, Britain be 
fortunate and Sourish in peace and plenty.' 
"Tie still a dream ; or else such stuff as madmen 
Tongue, and brain not : either both, or nothing ; 
Or senseless speaking, or a speaking such 
As sense cannot untie, fie what it is, 
The action of my life is like it, which 1 50 

I '11 keep, if but for sympathy. 

Re-enter Gaoleri. 

Firit Gaol. Come, sir, are you ready for 
death? 

Post. Over-roasted rather ; ready long ago. 

First Gaol. Hanging is the word, sir : if you 
be ready for that, you are well cooked. 

Pott. So, if I prove a good repast to the spec- 
tators, the dish pays the shot. 

First Gael. A heavy reckoning for you, sir. 

But the comfort is, you shall be called to no 160 
more payments, fear no more tavern-bills ; 
which are often the sadness of parting, as the 
procuring of mirth : you come in faint for want 
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of melt, depart reeling with too much drink ; 
sorry that you have paid too much, and sorry 
that you are paid too much ; pone and brain 
both empty, the brain the heavier for being too 
light, the purse too light, being drawn of heari- 
ness ; of this contradiction yon shall now be 
quit. O, the charity of a penny cord ! it turns i 
up thousands in a trice: you hare no true debitor 
and creditor but it ; of what 's post, is, and to 
come, the discharge : your neck, sir, is pen, 
book, and counters ; so the acquittance follows. 

Pott. I am merrier to die than thou art 
to lire. 

First Gaol. Indeed, sir, he that sleeps feels not 
the toothache : but a man that were to sleep 
your sleep, and a hangman to help him to bed, 
I think he would change places with his officer ; i 
for, look you, sir, you know not which way you 
shall go. 

Foil. Yet, indeed do I, fellow. 

First Gaol. Your death has eyes in *s head then ; 
I have not seen him so pictured: you must 
either be directed by some that take upon them 
to know, or to take upon yourself that which I 
am sure yon do not know, or jump the after- 
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inottiry on your own peril : and how you 

rfiall Bpoed in your journey's end, I think yon 'U 190 

never return to tell one. 
Poil. I tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes to 

direct them the way I am going, but such as 

wink and will not use them. 
Pint Gaol. What an infinite mock is this, that a 

nan ahould have the best use of eyei to see the 

way of blindness 1 I am anre hanging '■ the 

way of winking. 

Enter a Meaenger. 

Men. Knock off his manacles ; bring your prisoner 
to the king. 200 

Pan. Thou bringctt good news, I am called to be 
made free. 

First GaoL I '11 be hanged then. 

Pott. Thou shall be then freer than a gaoler ; no 

bolts for the dead. {Exeunt oil but Firii Gaoler. 

Ftrtt GaoL Unless a man would marry a gallows 
and beget young gibbets, I never saw one so 
scone. Yet, on my conscience, there are verier 
knaves desire to live, for all he be a Roman : 
and there be some of them too, that die against 210 
their wills; so should I, if I were one. I 
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would we were tfl of one mind, and one mind 
good | O, there were dentation of gaolers and 
gallowset I I apeak against my present profit, 
but my wish hath a preferment in 't. ^Emt. 



Enter Gymbclinc, Belariui, Gu'tdirhii % Arviragiu, 
Pitanio, Lard*, Officer*, and Attendants. 

Cym. Stud by my tide, yon whom the gode ham made 
Preserver! of my throne. Woe it my heart, 
That the peer soldier, that ae richly fought, 
Whose rags shamed gilded arms, whose naked breast 
Stepp'd before target of proof, cannot be found : 
He shall be happy that can find him, if 
Ow grace can make him so. 

Bel. I never taw 

Such noble fary in to poor a thing ; 
Such precious deeds in one that promised nought 
But beggary and poor looks. 

Cym. No tidings of him ? i o 

Pit. He nam been tearch'd among the dead and firing, 
Bw no trace of ban. 
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Cym. To my grief, I am 

The heir of his reward; [To Bclaritu, Grndtrim, 

and Aretrogut^ which I will add 
To yon, the Iitct, heart, and brain of Britain, 
By whom I grant she lira. 'Tia now the rime 
To aik of whence you are : report it. 

Bd. Sir, 

In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen : 
Further to boast were neither true nor modest, 
Unless I add we are honest. 

Cym. Bow your knees. 

Arise my knights o 1 the battle : I create you 20 
Companion! to our person, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your estates. 

Enter CorneBut and Ladut. 

There 'a business in these faces. Why so sadly 

Greet yon our victory 1 you look like Romans, 

And not 0' the court of Britain. 
Cor. Hail, great king ! 

To sour your happiness, I must report 

The queen is dead. 
Cym. Who worse than a physician 

Would this report become ? But I consider, 

By medicine life may be prolong'd, yet death 
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Will seize the doctor too. How ended she r 30 

Car. With horror, madly dying, like her life j 
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded 
Moat cruel to herself. What the confeu'd 
I will report, to please you t theie her women 
Can trip me if I err } who with wet cheeks 
Were present when the finish'd. 

Cym. Prithee) say. 

Cor. First, she confew'd she never loved you, only 
Affected greatness got by you, not you : 
Married your royalty, was wire to your place, 
Abhorr'd your person. 

Gym, She alone knew this ; 40 

And, but the spoke in dying) I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. 

Cor. Your daughter, whom she bore in hand to love 
With such integrity, she did confess 
Wat at a scorpion to her sight s whose life, 
But that her flight prevented it, she had 
Ta'en off by poison. 

Cym. O most delicate fiend 1 

Who is 't can read a woman ? Is there more ? 

Cor. More, sir, and worse. She did confess she had 
For you a mortal mineral 1 which, being took, 50 
Should by the minute feed on life and lingering 
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By a c h es mite you ^ in which thaw the purposed, 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kissing, to 
O'ercome you with her shew, and in time, 
Wb» she bad fitted yon with her craft, to work 
Her sod into the adoption of the crows : 
But, raiting of her end! by hit strange absence, 
Grew shameless-desperate j open**, is despite 
Of heaven and men, her purposes ; repented 
The evib the hatched were not effected ; to 60 
Despairing died. 

Gym. Heard yon all this, her women ? 

I.adiei. We did, so please your highness. 

Gym. Mine eyes 

Were not in fault, for she was- beautiful, 
Mine ears that heard her flattery, nor my heart 
That thought her like her seemiag 1 it had been vicieas 
To have mistrusted her ; yet, O soy daughter 
Thai it was folly in me, thou mayst say, 
And prove it in thy feehng. Heaven mend all ! 

Enter Laaiu, lachitno, tie Soothsayer, and ether Roman 
PriioBO-ii giurJed t Poit&tmiu hehiad, and Iwtogm. 

Thou contest not, Ckhis, now for tribute ; that 
The Britons have razed out, though with the loss 70 
Ofmanyaboldone; whose kwiman have made suit 
«■ 
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That their good Bod* may be appealed with slaughter 
Of you their captives, which oursetf hare granted : 
So think of yoor estate. 

£ur. Consider, sir, the chance of war : the day 
Was yours by accident j had k gone with ua, 
We should not, when the blood waa cool, have 

threatened 
Oar prisoner! with the svetd. But smmo the goda 
Will have it thus, that notaang bat our Uvea 
May be call'd ransom, let it come : aumceth 80 
A Roman with a Roman' ■ heart can auner ; 
Augustus lire* to thiak on 't : and ao much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 
I wil» entreat j my boy, a Briton born, 
Let him be raasom'd : never muter had 
A page so kind, so dateona, diligent, 
So tender over his occasions, tree, 
So feat, ao nurse-Kit' : let his virtue join 
With my reqvest, which I 'II make bold year highness 
Cannot deny ; be hath done no Briton harm, 90 
Though he have served a Roman : save him, sir, 
And spare no blood beside. 

Gym. I have neely seen him : 

His favour is fe»i1fa» to me. Boyv 
Thou hast look'd thyself into my grace, 
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And art mine own. I know not why, nor wherefore, 
To lay, lire, boy : ne'er thank thy matter ; lire : 
And aek of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, 
Fitting my bounty and thy state, I '11 give it ; 
Yea, though thou do demand a prisoner, 
The noblest ta'en. 

Into, I humbly thank your highness. IOO 

Luc. I do not bid thee beg my life, good lad, 
And yet I know thou wilt. 

/no. No, no: alack, 

There '■ other work in hand: I aee a thing xin^ 
Bitter to me aa death : your life, good matter, 
Mutt shuffle for itaelf. 

Luc. The boy iti«H«i« me, 

He leave* me, scoma me : briefly die their joya 
That place them on the troth of girla and boys. 
Why Hands he so perplex' d i 

Cym. What wouldit thou, boy ? 

I lore thee more and more ; think more and more 
What's beat to ask. Enow'st him thou look' it on ? 
speak, lio 

Wilt have him lire i la he thy kin i thy friend I 

/aw. lie is a Roman ; no more kin to me 

Than I to your highness; who, being born your 
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Am (something nearer. 
Gym. Wherefore eyect him «o ? 

fm. I 'II tell you, sir, in private, if you please 

To pre me hearing. 
Gym. Ay, with all my heart, 

And lend my beat attention. What's thy name ? 
Imo. Ftdele, air. 
Cym. Thou 'rt my good youth, my page ; 

I 'II be thy matter : walk with me ; apeak freely. 

[Cymbeline and Imogen convene afar/. 
Bel. Is not this boy revived from death i 
Aru. One aand another no 

Not more resembles that sweet rosy lad 

Who died, and was Fidele. What think yon .' 
Gut. The same dead thing alive. 

Bel. Peace, peace ! see further ; he eyes us not ; for- 
bear t 

Creatures may be alike : were 't he, I am sure 

He would have spoke to us. 
Gut. But we aaw him dead. 

Bel. Be silent ; let 's see further. 
Pit. \Aiidi\ It is my mistress : 

Since she is living, let the time run on 

To good or bad.' [Cymbeline and Imogen come forward. 
Gym. Come, stand thou by our aide ; 



Act v. Sc. v. Jw Cymbeline 

Make thy demand aloutL [7* Jmhhmf} Sir, ftep 
you forth) 130 

Give aamwer to this boy, and do it freely ; 
Or, by our greatness and the grace of it, 
Which is our honour, bitter torture shall 
Winnow the troth from falsehood. On, apeak to him. 

Imo. My boon is that this gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this ring. 

Port. [-AsaV] What '» that to him i 

Cyau. That diamond upon your fiager, aay 
How came it your* i 

lack. Thou *h torture me to leave unspoken that 
Which, to be spoke, would torture thee. 

Cynu Howl me? 14O 

lack. I am glad to be constraint to utter that 
Which torments me to conceal. By viUaay 
I got this ring : 'twas Leonatus' jewel ; 
Whom thou didst banish ; aad — which more may 

grieve thee, 
As it doth me,— a nobler sir ne'er lived 
'Twuct sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my lord ? 

Cym. All that belongs to this. 

lack. That paragon, thy daughter, 

For whom my heart drops blood and my false spirits 
Quail to remember — Give me leave ; I faint. 
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Cym. My daughter i what of her? Renew thy strength : 
I had rather thou ehouldst live while nature will 151 
Than die ere I hear more : strive, ibid, and apeak. 

Ittcb. Upon a time — unhappy waa the dock 

That struck the hour ! — it was in Rome, — accurst 
The mansion where 1 — 'twas at a feast, — O, would 
Our viands had been poison' d, or at least 
Those which I heaved to head I — the good Pos- 

thmnus,— 
What should I say \ he was too good to be 
Where ill men were ; and was the best of afl 
Amongst the rarest of good onea — sitting sadly, 160 
Hearing us praise our loves of Italy 
For beauty that made barren the awell'd boast 
Of him that best could apeak ; for feature, tuning 
The shrine of Venus, or straight-night Minerva, 
Pos Hum beyond brief nature ; for condition, 
A shop of all the qualities that man 
Loves woman for ; betides that hook of wiring, 
Fairness which strikes the eye — ■ 

Cjm. I stand on fire : 

Come to the matter. 

Jack. AU too soon I shall , 

Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly. This Powhumus, 
Most like a noble lord in love and one 171 
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That had a royal lover, took his hint, 

And not dispraising whom we praised, — therein 

He was as calm as virtue — he began 

Hi> mistress' picture ; which by his tongue being 

And then a mind put in 't, either oar brags 
Were crack 'd of kitchen- trulls, or his description 
Proved us unspeaking sots. 

Cym. Nay, nay, to the purpose. 

lath. Your daughter's chastity — there it begins. 

He spake of her, as Dian bad hot dreams, 1 80 

And she alone were cold: whereat I, wretch, 
Made scruple of his praise, and wager' d with him 
Pieces of gold 'gainst this which then he wore 
Upon his honour' d finger, to attain 
In suit the place of 's bed and win this ring 
By hers and mine adultery : he, true knight, 
No lesser of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, stakes this ring ; 
And would so, had it been a carbuncle 
. Of Phcebua' wheel ; and might so safely, had it 1 90 
Been all the worth of 's car. Away to Britain 
Post I in this design : well may you, sir, 
Remember me at court ; where I was taught 
Of your chaste daughter the wide difference 
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'Twixt amorous and villanous. Being thus quench' d 

Of hope, not longing, mine Italian brain 

'Gan in your duller Britain operate 

Moat vilely ; for my vantage, excellent ; 

And, to be brief, my practice so prevail' d, 

That I return' d with aunular proof enough too 

To make the noble Leonatns mad, 

By wounding his belief in her renown 

With tokens thus, and thus ; averring note) 

Of chamber-hanging, pictures, this her bracelet,— 

cunning, how I got it! — nay, some marks 
Of secret on her person, that he could not 
But think her bond of chastity quite crack' d, 

1 having ta'en the forfeit. Whereupon — , 
Metbinks I see him now — tn 4'F attJtJf eye 

Pott. [Advancing^ Ay, so thou dost, 

Italian fiend I Ay me, most credulous fool, 210 

Egregious murderer, thief, any thing 

That '» due to all the villains past, in being, 

To come 1 O, give me cord, or knife, or poison, 

Some upright justicer ! Thou, king, send out 

For torturers ingenious : it is I 

That all the abhorred things o' the earth amend 

By being worse than they. I am Posthumui, 

That kill'd thy daughter : villain-like, I lie ; 

"5S 

1 ■ Cioo^k 1 



Act v. s& v. ■**> Cymbeline 

That cnued a lesser villain than myself, 

A sacrilegious thief, to do X The temple 220 

Of virtue wm *he ; yea, and the hersest 

Spit, and throw •tones, cast mire upon me, act 

The dogs o' the street to bay me: every villain 

Be cail'd Posthamui Leonstnt, aid 

Be villany leat than 'twat 1 O Imogen 1 

My queen, my life, ay wife ! O Imogen, 

Imogen, Imogen 1 

/mm. Peace, my lord j hear, hear — 

Pott. Shall '» have a play of this I Thon scornral page, 
There lie tby part. [Sirianrf ktrt thefaSU. 

Pit. O, gentlemen, help 1 229 

Mine and your mistress 1 O, my lord Poathnmus 1 
You ne'er kiU'd Imogen till now. Help, help I 
Mine honour' d lady 1 

Cjm. Does the world go round i 

Pott. How come these stagger* an me i 

Pit. Wake, my mistress I 

tym. If this he so, the gods do mean to strike me 
To death with mortal joy. 

Pit. Haw fares my msscress i 

Ima. O, get thee from my sight ; 

Thou gavest me poison : dangerana fellow, hence ! 
Breathe not where princes arc. 
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Cym. The tone of Imogen I 

Pit. Lady, 

The gods throw atones of sulphur on me, if 140 
That box I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing : I had it from the queen. 

Cym. New matter still 1 

Imo. It poison'd me. 

Cor. O gods! 

I left out one thing which the queen confess' d, 
Which most approve thee honest : ' If Pisanio 
Have,' said she, ' giveo his mistreat that confection 
Which I gave him for cordial, she is served 
As I would serve a rat.' 

Cym. What 's this, Cornelius I 

Cor. The qneen, sir, very oft importuned me 

To temper poisons for her, still pretending 250 

The satisfaction of her knowledge only 

In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs, 

Of no esteem : I, dreading that her purpose 

Was of more danger, did compound for her 

A certain stuff, which being ta'en would cease 

The present power of life, but in short time 

All offices of nature should again 

Do their due functions. Have you ta'en of it I 

Imo. Most like I did, for I was dead, 

36 m >S7 

.Google 



Act v. Sc. v. am Cymbeline 

BiL My boys, 

There was our error. 
Gui. This in, rare, Fidele. z6o 

Imo. Why did yon throw your wedded lady from you f 
Think that yon are upon a rock, and now 
Throw me again. [Embracing him. 

Pott. Hang there like fruit, my sou!, 

Till the tree die ! 
Cjm. How now, my flesh, my child ! 

What, makest thou me a dullard in this act r 
Wilt thou not (peak tome? 
Imo. [KnedmgJ Your Mewing, ur. 

Bel. [To Gui. and Am.] Though you did lore this 
youth, I blame ye not ; 
You had a motive for 't. 
Cjm. My tean that fall 

Prore holy water on thee ! Imogen, 
Thy mother '■ dead. 
Imo. I am sorry for 't, my lord. 270 

Cjm. O, she was naught ; and long of her it was 
That we* meet here so strangely : but her son 
Is gone, we know not how nor where. 
P it. My lord, 

Now fear is from me, 1 11 apeak troth. Lord Cloten, 
Upon my lady's missing, came to me 
,,s 
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With hi* sword drawn; foam'd at the raoutb, and 

•wore, 
If I discover 'd dm which way the was gone, 
It was my instant death. By accident, 
I bad a feigned letter of my master's 
Then in my pocket ; which directed him 280 

To seek her on the mountains near to Milford ; 
Where, in a frenzy, in my master's garments, 
Which he enforced from me, away he potts 
With unchaste purpose, and with oath to violate 
My lady's honour : what became of him 
I further know not. 

Gnu Let me end the story : 

I slew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods forfend ! 

I would not thy good deeds should from my lips 
Pluck a hard sentence ; prithee, valiant youth, 
Deny 't again. 

Gut. I have spoke it, and I did it. 290 

Cym. He was a prince. 

Gui. A most incivil one : the wrongs he did me 

Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me spurn the sea, 
If it could so roar to me : I cut ofF's head ; 
And am right glad he is not standing here 
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To tell this tale of mine. 

Cjm. I am sorry for thee : 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, and mint 
Endure our law : thou 'rt dead. 

Imo. That headless man 

I thought had been my lord. 

Cjm. Bind the offender, 300 

And take him from our presence. 

Bel. Stay, sir king : 

Thin man is better than the man he slew, 
As well descended as thyself, and hath 
More of thee merited than a band of Clotent 
Had ever scar for. [To the Guard} Let bis arms 

alone j 
They were not born for bondage. 

Cjm. Why, old soldier, 

Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 
By tasting of our wrath f How of descent 
As good aa we ? 

Arv. In that he spake too far. 

Cjm. And thou' shall die for 't. 

Bel. We will die all three : 310 

But I will prove that two on 's are as good 
As I have given out him. My sons, I most 
For mine own part unfold a dangerous speech, 
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Though haply well for you. 
Aro. Your danger '■ ours. 

Gui. And oar good his. 
Bel. Hare at it then, by leave. 

Thou hadst, great king, a subject who 

Was call' d Belariut. 
Cym. What of bim i be i* 

A banish' d traitor. 
Bel. He it is that hath 

Assumed this age, indeed a banish'd man ; 

I know not how a traitor. 
Cym. Take him hence: 320 

The whole world shall not tare him. 
Bel. Not too hot : 

First pay me for the nursing of thy sons ; 

And let it be confiscate all, so soon 

As I hare received it. 
Cym. Nursing of my sons ! 

Bel. I am too blunt and saucy : here 's my knee : 

Ere I arise I will prefer my tons ; 

Then spare not the old father. Mighty sir, 

These two young gentlemen, that call me father 

And think they are my sons, are none of mine j 

They are the issue of your Joins, my liege, 330 

And Wood of your b 
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Cjm. How! my issue! 

Bel. So lure m you your father's. I, .old Morgan, 
Am that Belarius whom you sometime bamsh'd : 
Your pleasure was my mere offence, my punishment 
Iticlf, and all my treason : that I sufferM 
Wm all the harm I did. These gentle princes — 
For mch and to they arc — these twenty years 
Hare I train'd up : those arts they hare aa I 
Could put into them ; my breeding was, sir, as 
Your highness knows. Their nurse, Euriphile, 340 
Whom for the theft I wedded, stole these children 
Upon my banishment ; I moved her to 't, 
Having received the punishment before 
For that which I did then : beaten for loyalty 
Excited me to treason : their dear loss, 
The more of you 'twas felt, the more it shaped 
Unto my end of stealing them. But, gracious sir, 
Here are your sons again ; and I must lose 
Two of the sweet'st companions in the world. 
The benediction of these covering heavens 350 

Fall on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 
To inlay heaven with Stars. 
Cjm. Thou weep'st, and spesk'st. 

The service that you three have done is more 
Unlike than this thou teli'st. I last my children t 
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If these be they, I know Dot how to wish 
A pair of worthier ton*. 

Bel. Be pleased awhile. 

This gentleman, whom I call Poly dor e, 
Most worthy prince, ai yours, is true Guiderius i 
ThU gentleman, my Cadwal, Arriragns, 
Yoor younger princely ton ; he, air, was lapp'd 360 
In a moat curious mantle, wrought by the hand 
Of his queen mother, which for more probation 
I can with ease prodnce. 

Cym. Guiderius had 

Upon hit neck a mole, a sanguine star ; 
It lb a mark of wonder. 

Bel This U he ! 

Who hath upon him still that natural damp : 
It waa wiae nature's end in the donation, 
To be his evidence now. 

Cym. O, what am I? 

A mother to the birth of three i Ne'er mother 
Rejoiced deliwance more. Blest pray you be, 370 
That, after this strange starting from your orbs, 
You may reign in them now 1 O Imogen, 
Thou hut lost by this a kingdom. 

Ime. No, my lord ; 

I have got two worlds by "t, O my gentle brothers, 
.63 
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Act v. Sc. T . om Cymbeline 

Have we that met ? O, never say hereafter 
But I am truest speaker : you call'd me brother, 
When I was but your niter ; I you brothers, 
When ye were so indeed. 

Cym. Did you e'er meet i 

Arv. Ay, my good lord. 

Got. And at first meeting loved, 

Continued so, until we thought he died. 380 

Cor. By the queen's dram she swallow'd. 

Cym. O rare instinct I 

When shall I hear all through r This fierce abridge- 
ment 
Hath to it circumstantial branches, which 
Distinction should be rich in. Where r how lived 

you? 
And when came you to serve our Roman captive r 
How parted with your brothers? how first met them I 
Why fled you from the court? and whither ? These, 
And your three motives to the battle, with 
I know not how much more, should be demanded) 
And all the other by-dependances, 390 

From chance to chance : but dot the time nor place 
Will serve our long inter'gatoriet. See, 
Fosthnmus anchors upon Imogen j 
And she, like harmless lightning, throws her eye 
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Cymbeline pn> Act v. Sc. t. 

Od him, her brothers, me, her matter, hitting 
Each object with a joy : the counter-change 
Is severally in all. Let '■ quit thii ground, 
And smoke the temple with our sacrifices. 
[7'e Btkrhtt"] Thou art my brother ; so we 'It hold 
thee ever. 
Ime. You are my rather too f and did relieve me, 400 

To see this gracious season. 
Cym. All o'erjoy'd, 

Save these in bonds : let them be joyful too, 
For they shall taste our comfort. 
Imo. My good matter, 

I will yet do yon service. 
Luc . Happy be you ! 

Cym. The forlorn soldier that so nobly fought, 

He would have well bccomed this place and graced 
The thankings of a king. 
Pott. I am, sir, 

The soldier that did company these three 
In poor beseeming ) 'twas a fitment for 
The purpose I then follow* d. That I was he, 410 
Speak, Iachimo : I had you down, and might 
Have made you finish. 
lath. f_ Kntdmg\ I am down again : 

Bat now my heavy conscience sinks my knee, 
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Act v. Sc. t. *■( Cymbeline 

As then your force did. Tike that life, beseech you, 

Which I so often owe : but your ring first ; 

And here the bracelet of the truest prince* 

That ever s wore her faith. 
Put. Kneel not to me : 

The power that I have on you is to spare you ; 

The malice towards you to forgive you : live, 

And deal with other* better. 
Cym. Nobly doom'd 1 4*0 

We 'II learn our freenew of a son-in-law j 

Pardon 'a the word to all. 
Arv. You holp us, air, 

At you did mean indeed to be our brother \ 

Joy'd are we that you are. 
Poti. Your servant, princes. Good my lord of Rome, 

Call forth your soothsayer : as I slept, methought 

Great Jupiter, upon hi* eagle back'd, 

Appear'd to me, with other ipritety shows 

Of mine own kindred : when I waked, I found 

This label on my bosom ; whose containing 430 

la ao from sense in hardness, that I can 

Make no collection of it j let him show 

His skill in the construction. 
Luc. Phibtrmonus ! 

Sooth. Here, my good lord. 
■of 
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Cymbeline bv Act v. Sc. t, 

Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 

Sooth. [Rauit] * When u a lion's whelp shall, to 
himself unknown, without Reeking find, and be 
embraced by a piece of tender air, and when 
from a stately cedar ahall be lopped branches, 
which, being dead many yean, ahall after revive, 
be jointed to the old stock and freshly grow, 440 
then shall Pocthumus end his miseries, Britain be 
fortunate and flourish in peace and plenty,' 
Thou, Leonatus, art the lion's whelp ; 
The fit and. apt construction of thy name, 
Being Leo-natut, doth import so much. 
[T» GymbeHne} The piece of tender air, thy vir- 
tuous daughter, 
Which we call < mollis aer ; ' and * mollis aer ' 
We term it ' mulier : ' which < mulier ' I divine 
la this most constant wife ; who even now, 
Answering the letter of the oracle, 450 

Unknown to yon, unsought, were cUpp'd about 
With this moat tender air. 

Gym. Thia hath some teeming. 

Sooth. The lofty cedar, royal Cymbeline, 

Personates thee : and thy lopp'd branches point 
Thy two tons forth 1 who, by Belarius stol'n, 
For many years thought dead, are now revived, 
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A«*V.Sct. «, Cymbeiine 

To the most mijntic cedar join'd, whote issue 
Promises Britain pace and plenty. 
Cjm. Well i 

My peace we will begin. And, Cain* Lucius, 
Although the victor, we submit to Catsar 460 

And to the Roman empire, promising 
To pay our wonted tribute, from the which 
We were dissuaded by our wicked queen ; 
Whom heavens in justice both 00 her and hers 
Have laid most heavy baod. 
Soatb. The fingers of the powers above do tune 
The harmony of this peace. The vision, 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the stroke 
Of this yet scarce-cold battle, at this instant 
Is full accompliah'd ; for the Roman eagle, 470 
From south to west 00 wing soaring aloft, 
LeasenM herself and in the beams o' the sun 
So vanish'd : which foreshow*d our princely eagle, 
The imperial Csesar, should again unite 
His favour with the radiant Cymbeiine, 
Which shines here in the west. 
Gym. Laud we the gods 1 

And let our crooked smokes climb to their nostrils 
From our blest altars. Publish we this peace 
To all our subjects. Set we forward : let 
16s 
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Cymbeline ■*• Act v. Sc. T . 

A Roman and a British ensign wave 480 

Friendly together : so through Lud's town march : 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Our peace we 11 ratify ; seal it with feast*. 
Set on there ! Nerer waa a war did cease, 
Ere bloody hands were wash'd, with such a peace. 
[Exautt. 



*^*4^#<v 



.Gnomic 



Glossary. 



Absolute, abeolutely certain, poai< 

im; IV.ii.io6. 
Abuse, deceive ; 1. vi. 131 ; IV. ii. hi 
Arubed, deceived ; I. It. 1141 III. iv 

Act, actum, operation ; I. v. h. 

Aojourn'd, deferral ; V. Iv. ft 



Adorer, idolata 
Adventure, tun 

Advehtubed, di 



ILflLit 



HI. iii. w. 
Alhit. although J II. iii. 6v. 
Allow'd, acknowledged : III. ill 17 
Amaied, confused ; IV. Iii. M. 



Ancient, old, aged ; V. iii. 15. 
ANBiaons, irons at the silk of the fin- 
place ; II. Iv. SB. 
Annoy, hum: IV. iii. 34. 
ANSWER, punishment ; IV. iv. 13. 

Answer, correspond to ; IV. ij. vQ3. 
AmiwiVd hih, done like him ; V. iii. 

Ape, mimic. Imitator; II. ii. 31, 
Afpajaent, plain, evident ; II. iv, 56. 
Afpeehehbioh, conception ; IV. ii. 

ArntoRATioN, attestation ; I. iv. 134. 
Approve, prove ; IV, ii. 3&0 ; V. v. 34 s- 

mBte^Irki of thri courage J IL iv° 

Aw, take up into lhe' I Brin 5 r'l'vi 

Areas, hangingi of tapestry; II. ii. 

Aj, for ; I. vi. 130. 

.like; ll.iv.84. 

,»if; IV.H-so; V.U. .6; V.iv. 

nC 

Absuhed, put on; V. v. 319. 
At, on ; in. iv. 101. 
ATONE, reconcile ; I. iv. 41. 

Attemstabli, open to temptation; 

Attended, listened to; I. vi. 141. 
Attending, doingtervice ; 111. iii. o. 

Avebbing, al&ging ; V. v. m. 
Avoid t, begone 1 away I ; 1. 1. 115. 



Cymbeline m> 

Back's, mud upon the buck of ; V. 

Bau, a game in which the quicken 
raojMr u the winner 1 ; V- iii. to. 

BA&lutK, the bboknl moazter whole 
look wu supposed to strike the be- 
holder with doathi II.iv.107. 

;; III. LL56. 



BacoHBD> nooone ; v. v. 400. 
Behalf : "in the dock'* b. H . Lr. doing 

the Hrvice of* clock ; HI. U. jj. 
Bblch from, fond! bum ; III. «. ij». 
Burr, cii, look ; (. i. 1 3. 
Banal, 1 hnrrti ; 1. 1. ia 
BusuuiiircH appearaDco ; V. v. 409. 
Barn, happened 1 (Ft, " A««itV "); IV, 

Bb what it 1 s ; let 11 be what it may j 

Buvdhd HATUun, which an immortal ; 



, tablet ; TmTij 



iwifiT 



B«aih hot, do not at 
Bianco, torcha ; II. i 



n-id^k. 



•tateofdnnaixa'';III.k 
■a; IV. H. 3.1. 



Iii. ji. 



Glossary. 
By, from; II. h. 77, 7*; 111. 1. af. 



■bunt uohnmnonoj., adopted by 
"buUtafixf"; Ac, &-J ; I. vL 

Caihs'-guts, fiddle-siringi ; II. iii. 

Capoh, perhapi uud quibbling!? for 

"eaf «." «■ " with a cowomh " ; 

ILL is- 
Cail, churl, peasant ; V.nV A. 
Cuiugi : " your t", carrying von 

off; III. iv. 190. 
Cased, coveredi V. iiL at. 
Cay* live in torn IV. IL ijg. 
"*va-i:aAfuB,c« who li™ in ■ ca*e ; 

IV.iLaoB. 
Cnmnt, handled ; IV. iL ni. 
Csktaiktv, certain rewlu ; IV. iv. 17. 
Chafflmss, without chaff ; I. tL 17S. 



Chahob voi], do jon chans* a 

CHAltACTeas, handwriting; III. 

.letters; IV. iL 40, 

Chaig», burden, take bold of; 



— ?dr. 1 c!""!U S 



having n 



otnan nun j vVfii. -p 



bewitching oti 
Chscjc, re proo f ; HI. iiL 99. 
CiMqua-artiTTiB, with five n 

Hal. 
CiKuatiTAHcms, detaili, parti 

II. Iv. «*. 
Citubh, cockney - brad, effai 



Coo^k' 



■ Cymbeline 



Clh-Cd, 



tied; Il.iii. 
; V.v.451. 



Close, secret ; 111. v. B 5 . 
Clobht, private chamber ; *. v. aa, 
Cloth, dress, livery : II, iii. 138. 
Clotfoll, bead ; IV. ii. iB.. 
Clouiku ■■OGCES, hob-nailed boots ; 

IV. ii. aii. 
Clovs, stroke* with bis claws 1 V. iv. 

11). 
CoGBlZAKCm, visible token; II. iv. 

CoLLICTtOH Or, inference From ; V. v. 



,. r of right; III. i. 

CoLOum; " under her c , i>. " 
hex banner, by her influence " ; 



CONCLUSIONS, experiments ; I. V. 18. 
Condition, character; V, v. 1A5- 
CommcT, escort, aafa-condoct ; III. 



1 confidence _. 

nod i V. iii. so. 
CoNrma.s, borderers ; IV. U. rj 



Camioz*, pay, 



COHSOHHATIOH 


end, death 


IV. ii. 


■80. 






CoKTAININr, ; ■ 


whose c.', the eav 


ten 11 of which 








trouble Dot 


tbymtf 










«'■ 'ft. » 






4- 


64. ™ Tmn 

CotlNTIas, ronnt 
in calculations 


™ tlseapiri 


>I I. v. 


t, 1 irlimi 


V. v. 


piece* of ne 
V. £ it*. 


ld " d 


Cxack'd, blimteral, bragged 


V. .. 



Cum, skiff, ■ small vessel ; (Sytan. 
aoa'seonj., adopted by Steeveni: FT., 
"c*rr' , Warburton, adopted by 
Theobald, "tarrmtk"; Hanratr, 
■•carat**); lV.ii.s05. 

ClaSCntT, incremablf, growing; I. 

Cltor, harvest, produce ; I. vi 33. 
CuM'O, restrained j II. iii. 1=5. 
Custom, carefal ; I. ri. 191. 
Cuttbh, sculptoi; II. iv. Bj. 
CTDNUt, a river in CDicia ; II, fv. 



Dun, deeply roll ; V, v. 345- 

DNBtTON Aim CsUIDtTON, I 

book.; V. iv. 171. 
Ducat, destroy ; I. r. at, 
Dkfnct; " A. nf judgement 
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Cymbfelioe m 

Delicate, kUtuinc i (?) ingenious, art- 

Dblightiid, delightful ; V. It. torn. 
Dm™, impend, remain in .sapenae . 

Defehdihg, rating, leaning; It. iv. 

DnmtATX; "upon ■ d. bed", dan- 

geroit.ly ill ; IV. Hi. 6. 
Dewitb; "In bit d-"< in defiance of 

me; IV 1 . i. .6. 
Dn thk death, die ■ violent death ; 

IV. ii. 96. 

multitude*, fickle mobs ; III. vi. Be. 



Dew' J 1 ^ decided ; V. t. 4*0. 
Dodbtihg, Mnpactmg thai ; I. vi. 05. 
Dum, tripped, emptied ; V. It. ieb. 
Dxawh TO HEAD, gathered together, 

levied; 1II.T.*}. 
DePC-DAMe'D, delated for in drug! 

andpoiaoru; [II. 1*. 15. 

EAitm.iT, motley paid beforehand u a 

pledge ; I. v. oj. 
Eldih, clder-tree ; IV. iL 50, 
ELDER, it. later, of more recent due ; 

Slbth), choeeu; III. It. id. 
Election, choice ; I. iL jo. 

Inaurm, enraged : IV. ii. 174. 
Eucoohter, meet ; I. iii. 31. 

.meetwitb: I. vLiu. 

Ehded. died; V. v. jo. 
Ebfoxce. force, compel : IV. ill. 11. 
EttroncBO, forced : IV. L 19. 
Eulamsmciit. liberty ; II. iii. ■». 
EirTBTaiH, take into anrvice ; IV. iL 



Even, keep pace with, profit by; III 
It. 184 

,ju*t; Hl.vi. 16. 

Event, lane, result; III. «. 14. 
Ever, ever ready ; I. Iv. 30. 
Exhibition, allowance : I. vL tea. 
mee^ conjurer ; IV. iL ajfi. 




r u, winnow, lex ; . 
Fahgled, gaudily a 

Fab : "1pe.1L him f. hp , praise hhn 
hnrlily ; (Ft 1, +, «fi*r\, I. i. u*. 

Fait, fluted ; (Ff. =. 3, 4, "M" ; 
Huaer, V»V' i &e.)i IV. ii. 

Fathexlt, in a fatherly way ; II. iii. 

Favour, beauty, charm ; I. vi. 43. 
, external appearance, IV. it. 104- 

Fea'i, fenr for ; I. 'it. 107. 

Feat/d, mixed with fear 1 (Tyrwhitt 

eonj., adopted by Knight, ''aWrV ; 

Hndann, "*ff»"; El™, eonj. 

"A»r"; Sc,&c.)i ll.iv.fi. 
Fbarful, full of fear; III. It. 4s 
Fiat, dexterous, neat I V. v. ii. 
Fbateo, faehioned ; (Rowe, 

"faitKr>tr); Johnson, "Jinmrf"); 

•J- L *»- . .... 

FbaTUU, ihape, eilenor ; V. v. 16]. 

Fell, cruel; I V. ii. 100. 

Fellows, equal! In rank ; III. iv. 
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Fetch, take ; t. 
Fetch in, tukc, capture 
Fit, ready ; III. iv. ij.. 



Tin, __. 

Fittkd, pnpand ; V. v, ■*. 

" — —- «-*-'ihj, becoming; V. v. 



Fitting, befitting, 1 



Foot, kick; III. », 14a. 

Fo., asfor; U.Uliij; V.HL60. 

, fit for, only worthy of ; II. iii. 1.8. 

, beaux ; III. iv. M j IV. ii. .s V 

, for want or; HI. vi. 17. 

Foil ALL, one for .11; lI.iU.in. 
Foh-iid, earlier part ; HI. iii. 73. 
Foaumrr, previously bestowed; tl. 

iii. 64- 
Foeestall, deprive ; III. 



Fork-thinking, fete imtSma, 1 
paring; III. It. 171. 

FonniTiiti, those who forfeit 



III. Iv. 

5S.U.3*. * 

Foifkhd, forbid ; V. v. 9S7. 
Corlokb, low, 001 to bo found ; V. > 




Fiuhdlt, la 

v. 4 i(. 
Frighted, ef&ightsd, frightetiod; II. 

Fbjh, (.way from ; 1. iy. 17. 



n«; V. 



■ Cymbeline 

II of mum^o and 



Gain; "%. his colour," j'e. "to restore 

him 10 health"; IV.ii.167. 
Gallowses, gallows; V. Iv. 111. 
■Gam, began ; V. iii. 37. 
Geck, dupe ; V. iv. 67. 
Gentle, of gentle birth ! IV. B. 30. 
GlGLOT, false, wanton J III. i. 31. 
'Gins, begins ; II. iii, i,. 
Give he leave, pardon ma ; V. v. 

Given dot, unrated, nude out ; V. 

Go back, succumb, give way; I. fv. 

Go b efo he, excel ; V. ii . 9. 
Go evkn, accord ; I. Iv. at. 
Gorman knot, the. celebrated knot, 
untied by Alexander j II. ii. 3*. 

™ T ; UI."'so. ™" 

Great HORNING, broad day ; IV. Ii. 



Habits, gannenta ; V. L 30. 

Hanoi'™, ouurma fruit ; III. iii. 63. 
HAFLT, perhaps; III. iii. bo; IV. 1 

Hafft, skilful, gifted ; III. i*. 177. 

Harder, too hard ; 111. iv. 164. 
HiuiHiirr, boldneu, bravery; V. 

Hardiness, hardihood, bravery; III. 

Hardness, hardship, waul ; III. vi. 



CymbeHne a*> 



r, I'll telt my it 

rauljjktmti 



Hmoti, behaviour; III. iv. a. 
Hud, armed force; IV. U. .39. 
Hiuvis to hiad, nlaed to my lips ; 

H«cJ»A,tiii:wiftofPriim;IV.ii.3i3. 
Hdiuii, null hob*: IV. iL 187. 
Hb ran, hasten ; II. lii. i«. 
HnjHHc, Beui wretch : II. ui. »B. 
HinD,booT, kT: V.UL77. 
Hold, fastness ; III. vi. 18. 
Holp, did help: V.T.jjj. 
How*, thoroughly ; III. t. oa. 
Komb-h AIRS, fiddle-bow ; II. iii. 33. 
How much, however much ; IV. ii. it. 
Hdht, game taken hi the chase ; lit. 



Ignorant, silly. Inexperienced ; HI. 




It, it* ; III. iv. ifa. 



Glossary. 

Jack, tttaull bowl at which the players 
aimed in the gune of bowls ; "to 
kiss the Jack "is to have touched the 
jack, end to be in excellent position ; 

Jack-Slav*, lowborn fellow ; (a Km 
ofconlanpt); II. I- "■ 

Jay, ■ lone woemn ; ■ term of re- 
proach; Ill.k.et. 



iouutAL, diuronl, daily, IV. Ii. to. 
OT1AL ; " our J. itu ; (b the old 

astrology, Jupiter was "the joyfill- 
lot (tat, and of the happiest augury 
of all", hence propitious, kindly); 

Jovial! Tow-like ; IV. iL 311. 

Joy'd, rejoiced ; V. ». 414. 

Jubtksk, jndge; V. v. (14. 

KnAP lionsn, any at home; HI- Ui. I. 
Kin; ''within ■ k.", within sight; 
HI. vi. 6. 

Ki -it hbn-t bulls, kitchen-mrud* ; V. 

KHOW1NO, knowledge; I. iv. 30; II. 

Known TOG«THB», been acqnjunted 



friend; 1 

A » 



Lady; "my good l.'\ (T) 

Ironically; H. lit. ,jfi. 
Laming, crippling ; V. v. 



Late, lately; I. I. 6; II. LL44 
Laud we, let us praise ; V, v. s 

Lay tui lbavek ok, corrupt 1 

pram; III. iv. 64. 
'5 
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■ Gymbeline 



Luh'd unto, bound to, submitted to ; 

I.Lj*. 
Lbahs, is about to fall ; I. v. jB. 
Leam'q, taught ; I. v. is. 
Leave ; byT", with your permission; 

Leave, leave off, owe i . I »- 109. 

I*t. left off; I. iii. is. 

, left off leading; II. . . 

Lees; "without [.", wi bonl more, 
with tela (prohably: o be explnined 
a* a doable negative); Li V. 33- 

Let blood, let suffer, perish i IV. ii. 

US. 

Lacut, imbundon Ff. , " Liid- 



, likely; II. W. 16. 

, equally ; III. til. 41. 

I.mr.-MEAL, limb from lintb; II. iv, J4 
Lihb, 611 with gold 1 II. iii. j*. 
Long or, through, or J " 



Maddihg, maddening, making mad; 



imbfitieM 

BSJrfSfjr* 

u, ordinary affair* ; 



and nimble like that of 
IV. iL jn. 
Meem, utter; IV. Loa 



MEULoolyj.V.v.™. 
Mineral, pouon s V. v. 50. 
Minion, darling, favourite; II 
MlSEKYS "noble m.", miaen 

biliiy ; V. iii. 6*. 
Mot nun J III. \ 36. 



•i."X'„d 



Moved, incited, inatigated ; V. v. 34a. 
Mows, grimacea, wry facta J I. vi. 41. 
Muliee ((aniifullT d*-'- 1 

Naught, wicked ; V. v. ari. 
Nkat-hkuu, Iteeper of cattle; I. L 149. 
Nice, capriciout ; II. v. a6. 
Nicehbss, coynes ; III. iv. 15S. 
No* Pi mil, paragon ; II. v. 8. 
Nobth, north-wind 1 1, iii. 36. 
Note, reputation ; I. iv. a. 
, lilt ; (T) "prescription, receipt" ; 

— — , notice, attention; IV. iiL 44. 
— — , "our □.", taking notloB of na: 
IV. iv. ac. 



aa required * ; V. v. 87. 

T,Apettyoarhj IV.ii.a93. 

m with hair and 
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Cyrobeline m+ 

Or, with ; I. *L ije. 

Of. on: II.lu.ng; IV. to.it. 

,hy; tl-ULiiS; IH.vIjj; IV. 

to. m '; V. *. u£ 

— .(Miiv.lT.j. 

, (boat, in pnin of; V. v. .77. 

Orna'n 1 " o. mercy," (t) pnnlon 
pMied (but comlne too late); ULi 

0»\ of 01; (F. 1, "*»r"r"; Steams, 
M *TIW™i ViiuRhmi coaj. 'V 1**"); 

OWT*'tJVi'; I. L rft i V. IL j. 

OpWd, diadoeed ; V.t. 38. 
Operate, tgielto work, to be acti ve ; 



°* 



re; II. i' 



and discjplicied ; II. to. fll, 
OimiLv. proper ; II. ill. 32. 
OidihaNCT, what is ordained ; IV. 

O-mn, before ; 111.116;. 

, rather than ; V. lii. jo. 

OuT-ira, excel ; III. vi. 87. 
Outsell, exceed in value ; II. to. 10 



OrrtTOOD, nrenuyed ; 1. tL 107. 

Outward, external appearance ; I. L 

Ovbubottb, payi too dear a price ; I. L 

MS. 
On, own; III. ijl 

Packing, running off; (f) plotting; 

III. *, So. 
Paid, uuniahed ; IV. ii. 146. 
Paleo IN, -unrounded ; III. L 19. 
PakdAR, accomplice ; III. Iv. J*. 
Pamc.'d, pained ; II I. It. 98. 
Pahtler, keeper of too pantry; II. 

HI. I9/ 
Paragon, partem, model ; III. rl. 44- 



Partkd, departed ; III. ri. js 



Purser; "lam p."', I an parfectr* 
well aware, I well know ; III. L Jj. 

, perfectly well aware ; IV. ii. 1 it. 

PuroicE, by force; III. r. ja. 

Perveit, averted; II. iv. iji. 

PlHCH, pain, pouk ; I. i. rjo. 

Fuiots, if il please j I. * a, 

Polar*-; "alp.-.ontbopoirnof; HI. 
Las; III.TJ.17. 

Point rosin. Indicate ; V. *. 454. 

Post, hasten ; V. t. tm- 

Fostihg, hunyiug ; 111. iv. 38. 

Postuku, shape., formal VT». i*J« 

Powro, armed forces; III. *. 14. 

Practice, plot, atratuemj V. .. ipj. 

Punt, recommend ; II. k ji : IV. 
ii. 3 B6. 

PRBrKRlHHT, JXOB 

Presently, umnedUtaly ; II. iiL 113. 
Pu-ttt, fair, adnntageana ; III. it. 



1; V.i..a,j, 

Ml- 



Priest, priaieaa ; I. vi. 131. 
Prince, play the prince ; III. IIL gj. 
Pun, value; (Hanmer. " frict" \ 

Vaughu, "ftitt") ; III. vi. 77. 
Probation, proof ; V. t. *&>. 
Proms myhlp, proclaim myself (by 

the exuberance of my praise) ; UW. 



.Gnomic 



i Cymbeiine 



Pnonit, handioue; III. iv 



*bSbLu;"v 



i, iociie to, intrigue ; V. I. o. 
tLOat, quarrelsome [ HI. iv, 



Ql/*BTI»'o Finn, cninp fires; IV. iv 

Quench, become cool; I. v. 47. 
QUDTIDH, put to the Dial, Li. fight 1 

dad; il.lv. 51 

Rahps, leaps; Li 



(wed quibbll 



u; 1. vi 



Kavkk <«c, devouring greedily : 

Raxed out, erased; (Ff., "r*?J 
«*"); V.T.«. 

Rir.HT, truly; III. T- 3. 

Rinu-Y.ineedily; III. v. M. 

Rudy, U. dreated lot going out, 
wady drenaed ; (taken qDibbUagly tn 
the mote ordinary aen.se in the 
reply! ; II. JiL 86. 

Reason or, argue about, talk about ; 

deprive; (Ft, w//j")i 

■my, report ; II. i 
Oder, km; III. i. . 
"tha good 1. of die 



Reck, can; IV. U. 

Recoil, degenerate 
Rdt'it. didst depn 

»I.iU. 10a. 
Relation, tamay, 



^q^ ironically)™!, i' 



RlKlt ; .m mi r. , 11 

told ; !. i v. 60. 

, fame; UI.iiLjr. 

Resty, torpid ; III. vi. 34. 
Retiee, retreat ; V. iii. 40. 
Revolt, incowuncy ; 1. vi. 1 



IV. 



— __ refuge on in ifcip- 
'(lngleby}; VT v. ,6,. 
Romish, Roman ; I. vi. 131. 



Rock, rocky e 

ReSE 

Ruddock, robin ndbreut; (ft., 
""-' :z -*«"); IV.iLu- 

renegade ; I. 1 

; IV. ii. 111. 
uuple ; I, L 48. 



Saving bevkeemce, ukiiig pardon 



IV. J. s . 



Klf, wbil do yon say!; 



JEAK UP, prob, due to a blending of 
li.) "MB""djv up, with (li.) 



Season, lime ; IV. ill. n. 
Sbasohb cohfoet, Lt, "gives hi 
neu |B proper *Mt " ; L tL 9. 
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Sib, i.t. =>■ ™* ■■*— ' '- i 






___,..._ ./aiburlcn, "j»St- 

fttgn'.n; II. iii. 114. 
Sbfucjm, unconscious ; 1 1, iii. jB. 



Sit dm, forward, march on ; V. v. 484. 
Sari, which sets ; I. vi. 170. 
Srtr up, incite ; III. it. 90. 
Kmvebm.lv, each in his own way ; V. 

Shaiud, shaken ; I. t. 76. 
Shall, will ; III. iv. i)i. 
Shauk, shyness, modesty ; V, iii. m. 
Skamblbu-dmwat*, shameleeilv 

desperate ; V. v. j8. 
Shabdid, protected by scaly wing- 



r, lake from, impair ; ! 
~ reckoning, SB 



ijS.' 
Show, deceitful 



LAI, fali, counterfeited; V. ' 



muut); IV 



Sinks, makes to sink ; V. *. 41 j. 

ianm t who pomaded ike Trojuni 10 
admit into the city the wooden hone 
nrled with armed rami III. iv. 6.. 



Snuff, a candle that has been snuffed ; 

I. vi. tj. 
So, it is well ( II. iii. MS. 
Solacb, take delight ; 1. »L 86. 



South-fob ; "the S. tot him*: It 
was supposed that the south wind 
was charged with all noxious vapours 
and disease! ; II. iii. 136. 

SmcTACLBs, organs of vision; I, vi. 17. 



virile; ill. vi. 75- ' 

Spmtid, haunted; II. iii. 144- 
Spemu-y, spirit-like, gboeily ; V. e. 

Spub, ihoots of the root ofa tree; IV. 

■i-sS. 
Stagceu, giddiness, reeling; V. v. 



■ jlIJ.T. 
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Statist, statesman, poliridu ; II. i 
Still, continually ; II. v. jo. 



Strakge, foreign, a foreigner; I. vL 54. 
Stmctbx, more restricted, less exact- 
ing ; V. 1*. if. 
Stum a limit. Oft— the boond ; 

ST»ow.««w:IV.ltsa7. 
Suit, etabe ; V. L sj. 
SurPLYANT, auxiliary; III. lii. 14. 
Supplvmsnt, continuance of nupply ; 

s < r , 5 I ."™ A ^2ii!i''iV*- 

Swnrr, ^m-h"In!''(ComV 3 MS., 

"Mar"); Lt.Bo. 
Swhvb, ga astray, mistake; V. iv. 

Sybnna, the rain ofSyenn*; IV. ii. 

Synod, enemblyoftbegods; V.lr.So. 

Tablbi, tablets; III. ii. 39. 
Take, take pay; Hl.vi.14, 
Takb in, maks to yield, overcome; 



lll.ii 



{"'bei 

m ; I. rl. lo. 



ie ; IV. ii 



; ILL, 
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of tested metal; (F. 4, " Tar&tt " ; 
Pope, "**fcift"jCapell, "Urt'")\ 

Taste, feel, experience; V. V. 403. 

Tasting of, experiential, feeling ; V, 
v. 3°*. 

Tuifu, mix ; V. v. ija. 

TiNDEk ; " r, of oar present * tender- 
ing of our present gift ; I. vl soB. 

Tkhdixuf, seniitiveto; III. v. 40. 

Tint, probe; lll.iv.uB. 

That, for that, because ; III. v. 71. 

.rinceihat; III. vil. 4. 

, thai which ; IV. ii. mi V. It., 

'3 5- 

Tuhto, in 'addition thereto; IV. iv, 

t"ck. fast, quickly ; III. IL. sS. 
This, ihifis:(5. Walker cooj. ' f <*u'"); 

TuauTfthreaten; IV. ii. tty. 

Theoughfamx, thoroughfare , I. ii. 11. 
Throughly, thorougiily ; II, It. i«t 

III. vi. 36. 
Thundmx-stqiie, thondcr boll ; IV. 



Titan, the god or the Son ; III. iv, 
M. 

Title, name ; I. iv. ofi. 



Tomcox, speak. ; V. iy. 147. 
Touch, feeling, emotion ; 1. L 133. 
Ton, trifles ; TV. ii. 193. 
Tina, dreK, apparel ; 1 1 1, iv. 167. 
Trip mb, refute me, give me the lie; 

Tioth, the truth; V. v. S74. 
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Tain,' boost jrf. iiL 76. 

Tunr, 'void ; V. y. ijt. 
Twmn'D, resembling each i 

bow; lit It. til- ' ™ 

Uhdmgo. nndntmlie, perfoi 
.JjTlH. T. M ._ . 



Ur-cur, ■ threw directed straight a 
II. f.«. 

Uh; "their o.", they w u; I' 



VehgE, Avenge ; I. VI. 9*. 

VnUb wordy, verbose ; II. lii. III. 

Vutv Clotin, Cloten himself ; IV. ii. 



III. iv. 
Wac!c!iu 



full of *.", fall of p 

, roauiih ; IIL iv. 16c 



Walk, withdraw, mlk * 



WilliHT. pledge ; I. it. 63. 
Watch ; •' & t^ 1 awake : MI. It. 43. 
Watchibo, keeping mmke for ; II. 




lutruuat HBllnf; ..It. 77. 

what ft thing; IV. L. .6. 

whin as, when ; (Dyca, "niAHU*}; 

WsicK, who': ILiufi'ia. 
Whilrs, whOe: I. t. i. 
Who, |U : V. t. ij. 
Whom, which; III. i. 53. 
Winnows, eyelid.; II.S.M. 
Wihk, ihut their era ; V. Iv. iu. 
Winking, having the eyu ifaut; II. 

.blind; II. It. la. 

WiHTnmitouMD, protect from the 

(Collier MS., "wiBfr-fwv"' ; 
Bailey conj. ■' wtnUr-ftniT j Elie, 
"wiidmnmmry, IV. ii. ZU ™* 

Woimj, aerpenui III. iv. 37. 
Would so, would ban done so ; V. v. 

185. 
W.ings, writhes; III.Ti.ra. 
Wirri acaikit, Inon; II. v. », 
W»yikc swerving ; V. i j. 

Vou '■> idt, you hid better ; HI. it, 



Coo^k 1 



Notes. 



I. I. 3. 'Joa lit Mug'; Tyrwhitt's conjecture; Ff,, ■••Vt tkt 
*i*g''; Iljuimer, ' dtthriing','. 

I. I. i]]. ' A <fcar'i agi ' ; this reading seems weak; one ex- 
pect! some stronger expression. Warburton, adopted by 
Theobald, ' a jwnt [it. ipeedy] tgt ' ; Hanmer, ' numj A jmt*i 
aje'i Nicholson, 'mwrtlhrn Tkg yen' ap' ; WV., ISV, 

I. 111. 9. ■ mfa mc «M tfi> cj> H- cor ' { Ff , ' *« * for ' ***» \ 

I. 1*. II. '•! muder/uUi) to'; Warburton con). ' aidi -amdtr- 
frllj to'; Capcflconj, 'art madirfnt to' \ Eccles, ' and vxmkrfrUij 
A\ 

I. If. 79-80 '«■!■' *<rf i«( ' ] Malone'i emendation of Ff., 
tmlimt', 

I. It, 111. 'AfiYiato>';>oFf. 3, 4; Ff. 1, *, '*«rAto'; Grant 
White, ' hir,U.la' ; Anon. conj. '*«■«»*■'; Vauglian conj. 
'Ainn, »>. 

I. ii. 146. 'afraid'; WarbnrtoTi'i emendation, adopted by 
Theobald ; Ft, 'afrima"; Becker conj. 'affitd' ; Jackson conj. 
' afiunt'd' ; Collier M9., • afiara" ; Ingleby conj. ' htrfrie*a". 

I. T. fil, 'atom* (Aw thongtit «'; jo Ft ; Rowe read* ' eiw* 
tAo« eioscul c* ' ; Theobald, « ebef* law (JeanM •« '. 

I, tl 15. 'trust — '; BoiweU'a reading; Ft, •ttmii.'; Haunter, 
<*»«(.') Rann,' fmM,'f Thirlby eonj. 'Irmly'. 

I. fi. 36. 'nHacr , 4'(T)='rieh in nnmben '; Theobald, < *•■ 
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**mta>d'i Wuburtm, 'kmV4'; Fanner uonj. ' vmha**' ; 
fackeon enuj. i memtti'tt'\ Theobald'i excellent emendation ha* 



I. vL 4j. 'Aiinr «muT t mftimu ' | Johnson explained these 
difficult word* M follow* : — » Anrf, when it approached lUttUry, 
and comlda-ed it in comparlwn with mJi not excellence, would 
oot only be ml in alitrtd <• fat, but wlied with i fit of loathing, 
would ■*■«) tmftimru, would fed the conviilaioun of diiguit, 
though being unfed, It had no object." Pope, ' iairt t—w «■'■ 
wylw ' j Capell, ' j^ir< »* fa tmfitimiij ' ; Hodjpn, ' dytr> «put 

frtmtmf t him'. 

l.*i. too, 'Mbilmi ' | Rowe'i M»end»tion of Ff., ' iUxutrimi • \ 
Ingleby, ' iU-lmitnti '. 

II. it +9. 'lantbmMVg*'; Thenbaid'i con}., adopted by 
&•**»■; rt„ • ttm tit Jlmum .J- '. 

II. Hi. *8. • (Fiti tverj tiixg list frdi t u' ; Htrunof (naneeet. 
nriiy, for the take of the thyme), ' JFilil otf (it ftlani '<(*< /nty 
•«'; WarbUTMn. ' IPM tmrytkyg UttfrtUy Mm '. 

II. 111. jj. <«c'j Rt>W. e n™BO>tionnfFf,<w)«\ 

IL ill. 51. '/Wtataj'; the reading of Collier (cd.s); F. ■ rcadl 
'H&ilt'i Ff. 1, J, 4, • i •&& ' ; Pope, 'itlitif 1 '. 
■. IL ill, 106. * jfri mi*'; WiibortDn'* conjecture, adopted by 
Theobald, <«n ■■'; bat no change 1* neceuary. 
■ III i. *o. 'ndi'i Seward conj., adopted by HajuMr; Ff., 

III. L 54. ' Wi <*,' theee word* are part of Cymbeliae'« apeech 
iuFf. ; Collier MS. aadgoj them to Cloten, and the arran»-en»ent 
hat been generally adopted. 

III. ill. 1. <Si*cf; Haomer'i emendation of Ff., ' 8i*f'. 
III. Ill & 'fefiew'f P, tt'T-roMdi'i Ff. a, J, 4, Tor*-*'., 
>«1 
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HI, HI, ij. **«•£'; Howe'* emendation of Ff., 'BaU'% 
Kuumt, 'Mir'; the latter wggtttion hai been accepted hy 
many modern editor*; BtM, 'iaJgi,' Li. decoration, ribbon. 

III. lii. 34. < prut* for' \ Pope** emendation of F. i , < JVwaa, *r '; 
Ff. », J, +, ' Pram •«■ ' ; Anon uonj., and Vaoghan conj., 'frlimtf'. 
III. ill. lj.'/*4tf <aw vfancib lift im'; Warbnrton'a etMiubv 
tion;F/.,'i'*i'C«. l «i.r«.(i.S«w'i Rowe,' J' *t' caw, wtmea 
at* am 1 ; Pope,' Jfc™ m <A« ««, teem** '; Theobald, '/ <*' caw, 
Aim, aa **» fc™, ' *c 

Hi. It. ft. ' Wh— mMtr wmi ktr fainting,' ij. ' who owed her 
beauty to her painted face'; or, perbapi ' whole painted face wu 
the mm of her woman-like qaalltlea' ; according to other*, ' whole 
mother aided and abetted her daughter In her trade '. 
HI. It. It. 'a/aM*'*! Rowa'i emendation of Ff., 'a-f-l'. 
III. It. 104. 'IV aaato ndnr r y ta g, Umifnt ' ; Hanmer'i emenda- 
tion ; Ff. rtld> I'li-aiei-mi,! y+ialivjir,!' \i\owe, • PU brtti mint 
ijr-imSi/r.l' ; Johiuon conj., adopted by liigleby, 'I'll nub aui 
ay+ialUmtfrrt'i Collier MS., ' TU trad mimiyUalU^rt'. 

II L It. ijj. Vugban propotsd • With that hank »Mi mill 
ilmflf » MiM*,'; Spence, 'trail aa*V (_!.*. baae coin); Ehw, 
'that ipmV,,' &t. 

III. It. Ijl- ' m** Uuaf parhani theae word* ihonld be 
niigned to Piianlo. 

III. IT. 177. <>TiKetW0*aafeiaBii*e*'; Hanmer'i reading ; 
Ff, read 'CTttt aeViuiiifa i-™'; Theobald, 'JFaid w» 
aaVfaK 1 . 

UI.T.44> '•«*''< a/ **<M';Cap*ll't emendation; Ff. ■- 1, 'AW 
mfmmn'; VLomt,'{e*tlutMiii'. 

Hi. T. 7». Pouilily, a* explained by Jbhnaon, theae word) are 
to be explained *a meaning;, • than any lady, than all lad lea, 
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than all womankind ' ; Hanmer, ' da any It*/, winh; frtm 

IIL tI. 71. Ftrhapt in should read, with Hanmer, ■ Pi W ; i.e. 
■I'd lilfl for you and make up my mind to have yon'. 

III. tII. 9. ' nmmmdi ' ; Wlrburton't emendation, adopted by 
Theobald; Ff., 'muui', (perhapi = 'command» to be ghren '). 

IV. II. iji. <lnu>r'; Theobald', emendation of Ff., >twr'. 
IT. II. lit. >pariik'\ Hanmer, 'mariik'; Oarrick't renlon, 

' river' ; Beefcet 0OHJ. 'parage'. 

IV. II. M4. •'TiinJAciretc; the kindly atnrlce of the Robin 
Redbreast U often referred to in Elizabethan literature, t. t . 

Cantrinc mriik mail ike diaaVt UHikatd rjt, 
Tkt Utile rttOmut Uacktik churiHi. 

Drayton, Tit Owl. 

It U worth while noting that the itory of Tii Baha in lit JPW 
wet drama tired a) early at 1000 In Yarrlngtoii'. " Tare LamentahU 
Trip**." 

IV, Hi. )6; • 1 heard m letter', i.e. (T ) ' Vn not had a Hue '; 
Hanmer reada ' TV* lad' ; Capell, ' / have ltd' ; Maion conj., 
and Warbmton conj., adopted by Collier (ed. 1), ' I W, 

V. 1. 15. ' dread it, u the dun' thrift' ; perhaps thli means that 
the guilty benefit by their dread, for their dread make* them 
repent, and repentance brtngi them tarration. Theobald sug- 
getted 'dreaded , . . thrift' ; bat the test, though somewhat 
difficult, may be correct. 

V. Hi. 26. 'thai; U 'that death '. 

V. IIL 43. 'Ihiy'; Theobald'! correctlod of Ff„ 'tit'; i.e. 
' retracing as lime the rtride. they made at Wcton '. 

V. IH. 53. '%,*•» w-afa-'; TheobtM read. 'Nay, a* tat 
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him not wonder, then telli him In another mode of reproach that 
wonder wu all he m made for" (JoIimob). 

V.i. 54. <oW jbMw't t»F. i[K. 1,1,4. 'J" — '« «■"'; 
S. Walker conj. 'mmdimin limn,' he, 

V. ». i(). The »t»ge-din.tdoii wu firtt luerted by Haumer, 
and explain) the meaning of the lines, and get* rid of a long 



V. 1. 305. 'oar'; 'kadmri.fir,' Ij. had ever received a acar 
lor) PC 1, 1, 'mm' ; Collier eonj. '«■»'; Singer (ed. a), 
1 ion ' j Bailey copj. ■ war '. 

V. t. 378. 'JPTumyt'i Rowe'i emendation of Pf., 'Witnm'; 
CapeU, '»^«j-('. 

V. t. j8t. 'Jura,' disordered;^) vehement, rapid; Collier eonj. 
'/•rfd'; Bailey conj. 'Mif'. 

V. t. 384. • Jiuimtti,* ,1mA! i* rkk -,'«'•' "Ought to be rendered 
dlrtiatt by a liberal amplitude of narrative " (Slaeranj). 

V. t. 391. • ir /atf Mr^idrw ' ; Tyrwhitt eoaj,, adopted by 
Malone; Ff„ ' mm fay Imtr > fj t 9"» '. 
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